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but relieved now from the preſſure of her own 
b- - ——_ the gave it comglere aud 


y atew mjewtes with her aunt; but they had 
important; and ſince ſhe had exacted 
= promiſe to ſtay the whole day, ſhe 


of n r converſation, to ſooth 
interval of this unexpected abſence. 


+. 9 the weight of its 
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Friend; but oh! there let them not ſojourn! receive 

but to lighten, liſten but to commiſerate, and then, 
"far, far thence diſmiſs them, retaining but the re- 
membrance thou haſt. difmmifled them with conſo- 
She then 3 the time loſt to ſoft 


n his nature, he had the 
es of a man and 
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before ſhe had read the letter it was to anſwer; 
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Snyaber diſappointed friendiinp the 


ſympathifing boſom, my gentleſt 


ſo truly loved, the famed. notwith- 
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2  CAMILLA. _- 
the other, ſhe brieſly added, was but an accidental 
— * Tis to thee only, O my beauteous 
iend! I would truſt the ſad murmurs of my irre- 
_ iſ verſible and miſerable deſtiny, of which I have 
| learnt but this moment the cruel and deſperate 
| ſecret cauſe.” She reſerved, however, the diſcovery 
for their meeting, and called upon her pity for 
| Her unfortunate brother, as deeply involved in his 
© future views, as the in her paſt, by this myſtery : 
BY And Have I written this much,” ſhe burſts forth, 
< without ſpeaking of the cheriſhed correſpondent 


0 hieve me not faithleſs to that er of my choſen 

eſteem, that noble, that reſiſtleſs poſſeſſor of my 
friendſhip! No, charming Camilla, -think 
ingly of her whom fate, in its ſole 


pi interval, has caſt into thy arms.” Two 
Pages then enſued with his excluſive iu 
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fair and amiable enſlaver of my 
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whom ſo often I have deſcribed to thee? Ah! be- + 
| 
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« Preſent me, I conju ©, to 
to converſe with her, to catch 
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neſs and ſhould need no but 
n. nh ens ons 
peRation raiſed for Indiana, yet knew not how to 
interfere with Melmond's idea of her ca A 
leſt it might ſeem unkind to repreſent its fallaci- 
ouſneſs; but ſhe was glad to find ber ſoft friend 
ſermed to have a ſtrict guardian in her brother; 
and wiſhed eagerly to communicate to Edgar a 
circumſtance which ſhe was ſure would be ſo 
CT 3 1 

ient to ia, offer 
5 — 3 to — c Mrs. Mittin, 
Ee or have it immediately; but that notable 

came to the door at the ſame time as the 
coach, and, without the ſmalleſt 
; her to the hotel, in order to 


frequently, at leaſt in females, becomes 
* where it has been feeble as a 
rincipal. Camilla, though ſhe had wiſhed, upon 
we own account, to repreſs Mrs. Mittin in the 
had been too timid for ſuch an under 
taking; but now, in her anxiety to oblige Edgar, 
ſhe gathered reſolution for declining her company. 
She then found, as is generally the caſe with the 
fearful, the tafk leſs difficult than ſhe had expected; 
for Mrs. Mittin, content with a promiſe ſelf-made, 
that the introduction ſhould take place the next 
day, ſaid ſhe would go and help Mrs. Berlinton's 
woman to her lady's things, which would 
make a friend for her in the houſe, for a 
thouſand odd matters. 
The carriage of Sir Hugh was juſt driving off 


as Camilla arrived at the hotel. 


She hurried from | gg. Berlinton's coach, de- 
manding which way company was gone; and 
being anfocred, by a pulling waiter, © ſtairs, ran 
on at once, without or thought of aſking 
if the ſhould turn to the right or left; till ſeeing a 
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and leaning upon the banniſters, ſhe was retreating, 
to defire a conductor, when ſhe perceived it was 
Ir. Orkborne ; who, while the ladies were looking 
at accomodations, and inquiring about lodgi 
in profound cogitation, and with his tablets in his 
hands, undiſturbed by the various noiſes around 
him, and unmoved by the various ſpectators con- 
tinually paſſing and repaſſing, was finiſhing a period 
o_ he had begun in the coach for his great 
work. | 

Camilla, cheerfull yur ing him, begged to 
know which way ſhe ould Sod Eugenia; but, 
anaking her a fign not to ſpeak to him, he wrote 
on. Accuſtomed to his manner, and brought up 
to reſpect whatever belonged to ſtudy, from the 
ſtudious life and turn of her father, ſhe obeyed the 
mute injunction, and waited quietly by his fide; till, 
tired of thedelay, though unwilling to1aterrupt him, 
ſhe glided ſoftly about the paſſage, watching and ex- 
amining if ſhe could fee any of the party, yet fearing 
to offend or mortify him if ſhe called for a waiter. 

While ſtrayiag about thus, as far off as ſhe could 

without lo fight of Dr. Ockborne, a door 

had juſt was flung open, and the ſaw 

voung Halder, whoſe licentious inſolence had ſo 
much alarmed her in the bathing-houſe, ſtroam 
out, yawning, ſtretching, and ſwearing unmean- 
ingly, but moſt diſguſtingly, at every ſtep. 
errified at his faght, ſhe went on, as ſhe could 


r him; but the 
youth, recollecting her immediately, called out: 
** Ah, ha! are you there again, you little vixen?” 
and purſued her. TEE, 

« Dr. Orkborne! Dr. Orkborne!”” ſhe rather 
ſcreamed than ſaid, pray come this way! I con- 
jure -l beſeech -I entreat—Dr. Orkborne 
The Doctor, catching nothing of this but his 
name, querulouſly exclaimed: © You moleſt me 
much!” but without raiſing his eyes from his tab- 
lets; while Halder, at the appeal, cried: * Ay, af, 
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Doctor keep your diſtance, Doctor! you are beſt 
where you are, Doctor, I can tell you, Doctor! 

Camilla, then, too much ſcared to be aware ſhe 
ran a far greater riſk than ſhe eſcaped, deſperately 
ſought ml by opening the neareſt door: though 
by the ſudden noiſes upon the ſtairs, and in all t 
adjoining paſſages, it ſeemed as if Dr. Orkborne 
were the only one not alarmed by her cries. 3s 

No one, however, could approach ſo ſoon as 
the perſon of whoſe chamber ſhe had burſt the 

door; who was an old gentleman, of a good and 
lively countenance, who promptly preſenting him- 
ſelf, looked at her with ſome ſurpriſe, but good- 
humouredly aſked her what ſhe was pleaſed to 
want in his room. | 

That gentleman,” ſhe cried, panting and 
meaning to point to Dr. Orkborne; © that gentle- 
man I want, fir!” but ſuch a medley of waiters, 
company, and ſervants, had in a moment afſembled 
in the ſpace between them, that the Doctor was 
no longer to be diſcerned. Ee 2 

Do you only open my door, then,” faid he, 
drily, © to tell me you want ſomebody elſe ?” 

Yet when Halder, vowing he owed her an ill 
turn for which ſhe ſhould pay, would have ſeized 
her by the hand, he protected with his own arm, 
ſaying: * Fie, boy, fie! let the girl alone! I don't 
like violence.” 5 9 

A gentleman now, forcing himſelf through the 
crowd, exclaimed: © Miſs Camilla Tyrold! is it 
poſſible! what can you do here, madam?” 

It was Dr. Marchmont, whom the affrighted 
Camilla, ſpringing forward, could only anſwer in 
catching by the arm. | 

« Tyrold” repeated the old gentleman; © Is her 
name Tyrold?“ 

Sorry now to have nced it in this mixt 
company, Dr. Marchmont evaded any anſwer; 
and, begging her to be compoſed, aſked whither, 
or. to whom, he might have the honour of con- 
ducting her. | 4 
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now; but he's left nothing ſo good behind. 


1 c AM ILL A. 
« Almoſt all my family are here,” cried ſhe, 


< but I could not make Dr. Orkborne ſhew me 


3 | 
old gentleman then, repeating * Tyrold! 
why if her name is Tyrold, III 3 her 


myſelf;” invited her into his t. | 
Dr. Marchmont, thanking him, ſaid: This 

young lady has friends, who in all ility are 

now uneafily ſeeking her; we muſt no time in 

A 

Well, but, well,” cried the old er, * let 

her come into my room till the coaſt is clear, and 


then take her away in peace. Come, there's a good 
girl, come in, do! you're heartily welcome; for 
there? e that's the beſt friend 
IT ever in the world. He's gone from our parts, 

bd 


my dear, did you ever hear of a gentleman, an 
Yorkſhire Baronet, of your name? 
« What! my uncle?” 


Upon her anſwering yes, he clapped his hands 
with delight, and — « Why then Ill take 
care of you myſelf, if it's at the riſk of my life!” 
carried, rather than drew her into his room, the 
Doctor following. Then, loudly ſhutting his door 
in the face of Halder, he called out: Enter my 


caſtle who dare! I ſhall turn a young man myſelf, 


at the age of ſeventy, to drub the firſt varlet that 
would attack the niece of my dear old friend!” 

They ſoon heard the paſſage clear, and, without 
deigning to liſten to the petulant revilings with 
which young Halder ſolaced his foolith rage, 
„Why, my dear,” he continued, why did not you 
rell me your name was Tyrold at once? I promiſe 
you, you need carry nothing elſe with you into our 
parts, to ſee all the doors fly open to you. You 
make much of him, I hope where he is? for he left 
not a dry eye for miles round when he quit- 
ted us. Idon't know . 
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have in Hampſhire; but Yorkſhire's a large county, 
the beſt man in it would find it hard to 8 
t in Parliament, where Sir Hugh Tyrold would 
offer himſelf to be a candidate. We all ſay, in 
Yorkſhire, he's ſo ſtuffed full of goodneſs and kind- 
neſs, that there's no room left in him for any thing 
elſe; that's our way of talking of him in Yorkſhire; 
if you have a better way in Hampſhire, I ſhall be 
glad to learn it; never too late for that; I hate pride.” 
No poflible diſturbance could make Camilla in- 
ſenſible to ſure in the praiſe of her uncle, or 
| her ſpirits from joining in his eulogy; and 
her attention, and brightening drew a narra- 
tive from the oid gentleman of the baronet's 
actions and former kindneſſes, ſo pleaſant 
the ſpeaker and the hearer, y dur Nog wy ow 
had never ſeen her before, and the other, the fright- 
ful adventure which had occafioned their meeting 
now. | 
Dr. Marchmont at length, looking at his watch, 
inquired what ſhe 2 to ſeek her ſiſter 
and party, ſhe anſwered; and, returning her hoſt 
33 
ſs, was going; ping her: 
— . he cried, don't you want to know 
who lam? Now I have told you Iama friend of your 
uncle, don't you ſuppoſe he'll aſk you my name? 
Camilla, ſmiling, aſſured him ſhe wiſhed much 
to be informed, but knew not how to trouble him 
with the queſtion. | | 
« Why my name, my dear, is Weſtwyn, and 
when you ſay that to your uncle, he won't give you 
a ſour look for your pains; take my word for that 
beforehand. I carried over his and heir, 
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into an explanation of his miſtake concerning the 
inheritance. Mr. Weſtwyn anſwered he was in no 


| general hubbub than to her parti- 
entreaty, regardleſs of the various jolts 
he had received during the tumult, as of the 


de had beſtowed upon 
inutes, though he had been fixed to that ſpot near 
hour. 
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kaughtineſs ;_ from a ready diſpoſition to believe 
notice. | 
The Doctor ſoon retired, and found Edgar in his 
counted to him the late tranſaction, with reiterated 
exhortations to circumſpection, from added doubts 
of the ſolidity, though with new praiſe of the 
attractions of Camilla. She feems a character, 
he ſaid, * difficult to refit, and yet more difficult to 
attach. Nothing ſerious appears to impreſs her for 
two minutes together. Let us ſee if the thought- 
leſſueſs and inadvertence thus perpetually fertile of 
danger, reſult from youthful inexperience, or have 


their ſource in innate leviiy. Time and reaſon will 
reQify the fiſt ; but time, and even reaſon, will 
but harden and embolden the latter. Prudence, 
therefore, muſt now interfere 3 or paſſion may fly, 
when the union it has formed moſt requires its cow 
tinuance. 
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novelty of i ite muck matter for remark and 
contemplation ; Margland had experienced the 
utmoſt iatiefaQion 3 in DOE at laſt, ſome faces and 
ſome things leſs ruſtic than had been preſented to her 
ia Yorkſhire or at Cleves ; and Camilla had cvery 
hope that this place, in Edgar's own expreſſion, 
would terminate every perplexity, and give local date 
to her life's permanent felicity. 

In a few minutes, a youth appeared on the oppo- 
ſite pavement, whoſe air was new to none of tne 
party, Fet not immediately recollected by any. It 
was ſtriking, however, in elegance and in melan- 
chcly. Eugenia 1ecollcQed m ficſt, and Harting 
hs. gaiped for breath; Indiana the next moment 
called out, Ah l—it's Mr Melmond!““ and 
bluming high, her whole face was bright and dim- 
pod with unexpected delight. 

He walked on, without looking up, and Indiana, 
ſimply piqued as well as chagrined, ſaid ſhe was glad 
he was gone. 

Bat Eugenia looked after him with a gentle ſigh, 
which now firſt ſhe thought blameleſs, and a pleaſure, 
which, though half mournful, ſhe now ſuffered her- 
ſelf to encourage. Free from all ties that made her 
ſhun this partiality as culpable, ſhe ſecretly told her- 
{elf ſhe might now, without injury to any one, in- 
dulge it for an object whom, little as he was known to 


her, ſhe internally painted with all the faukleſs qua- 


lities of ideal excellence. 
From theſe meditations ſhe was rouſed by Dr. 
Ocibene's hebing rather witkfelly round him, and 

exclaiming. Pray—don't we dine rather late? 
The mitake being clewed wp, by Miſs Marg- 
land's aſſuring him it was impoſſible to keep dinner 
waiting all day, for people who choſe to ſtand whole 
| hours upon a ſtaircaſe, he felt rather diſcomſorted: 
but when Eugenia pri ordered him a repaſt in 
B 
unconſtrained freedom with which he was empowered 
| | to 
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till ſhe had ſummoned her 


capacity, 


them with the 


niece, and 


To herſelf, Mrs. Berlinton faid, the evil of this 
1 pg Sov ig of ono 3rd. 


in ſilence, and for 


427 
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brother, to 


11 
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they parted, made the moit earneſt apo- 


| logics for the liberty taken with her houſe by Mrs. 
and to avoid with her, in the meanwhile, any further 


Mittin to colle& and pay her accounts im 
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An ogreeabl: Aearing. 


EaxLx the next morning, Camilla went to 
the hotel, in the carriage of Mrs. Berlinton ; 
eluding, though not without difficulty, the company 
of Mrs. Mittin. She found the party all in good 
ſpirits; Indiana, in particular, was completely 
elated ; joined to the admiration ſhe believed awaited 
her in this large and faſhionable town, ſhe now 
knew ſhe 8 meet there the only perſon who had 
ever excited in her youthful, and nearly vacant 
breaſt, any appropriate pleaſure, ſuper-added to the 
zeſt of being adored. She did not, indeed, 
think of marrying any one who could not offer her 
a coach and four; but fo little was ſhe diſturbed by 
thinking at all, that the delight of being adulated 
by the man the preferred, carried with it no idea of 
danger. Eugenia too, ſoothed with the deluſions 
of her romantic but innocent fancy, flattered her- 
ſelf ſhe might now fee continually the objet ſhe 
conceived formed for meriting her even reverential 
regard ; and Miſs Margland was importantly occu- 
pied upon affairs beſt — to her taſte and ancient 
habits, in deliberating how firſt to bring forth her 
fair charge with the moſt brilliant effect. 
Camilla was much embarafſed how to- parry an 
introduction to Mrs. Berlinton, upon which all the 
females 3% 0 IR 


1 


1 5 
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2 het 1 * 
ve to pany, their con- 
nexions. The Doctors ſoon ſat aloof, con- 
ſerring upon leſs familiar matters; but Edgar only 
ſpoke in reply, and Camilla uttered not a word. 
Soon after, a voice on the ſtairs called out, 
O never mind ſhewing me the way; if I come to 
a wrong room, I'll go on till 1 come to a right;“ 
and the next minute young Lynmere fallied into the 


hear, that, before ſhe could 
he cried : Well, if you're ſo exceſſive curious, I'll 
tell it you. I'm engaged in a duel. 

Indiana ſcreamed ; Miſs Margland echoed her 
cry 3 Eugenia, who had looked down from his en- 
trance, raiſed her eyes with an air of intereſt ; Ca- 
milla was ſurpriſed out of her own concerns; and 
Edgar ſurveyed him with an aſtoniſhment not wholly 
unmixt with contempt z3 but the two Doctors went 
on with their own diſcourſe. 

« Nay, nay, Dye, don't be frightened ; *tis not 
in I am to fight myſelf; I am only to 
ſecond. FT wore WS5 CA INE 
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18 CAMILLA. 
theſe are things we have in hand ſo often, we 
don't think of them.” | 
_ 4 La! brother! you don't fay ſo?” cried Indi- 
ana: La! — — mos 
he would tell nothi 
Camilla inquired i be had ſeen Mr. Weſtwyn, 
whom ſhe had met with the preceding day. 
« Not I, faith! but that's a-propos enough; 
for it's his ſon that has aſked me to be his ſecond.” 
O, poor good old Mr. W !” cried Ca- 
milla, now much intereſted in this hiſtory ; * and 
can you not ſave him ſuch a ſhock ? can you not 
be mediator inſtead of ſecond ? he ſeems ſo fond of 


old huncks, I ſhall be glad to have him worked a 
liitle ; I've often wanted to pull him by the noſe, 
myſelf, be takes ſuch liberties with me. But did 
Re 
be badgered as bad as his father; he to 
with as fine | an honeft fellow as ever] met 
ow droll!” dad Indians 
225 Nr. Wedeyn will be made fo > 

r Mr. will be un- 

joe He ey 

O, faith, as to him, he may take it as he will; 
IT ſhan't trouble my head about him; he has made 
free enough with me, I can aſſure you; it's only to 
have him out of the way, that the buſineſs is put 
off till noon; it was to have been in the morning, 
but the old tyrant took it into his pate to make 
poor Henry, who is one of your ones, and 
does nothing to vex him on purpoſe, ride out with 
him ; he has promiſed, however, to get off by 
— = when four of us are to be at a cer- 
tain ſpot that [ ſhan't name.” 

Camilla to plead the merits of the 
father ; but las mere oi 2X he 
reaſon of the combat. « I dare fy, brother , they 
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| CAMILLA. 19 
about being in love with iy? don't 
_— 
ot a whit! it's for a girl he don't care a 
for, never ſaw but once in his life, and 
don't care a farthing if he never ſees again.” 

Dear, how droll, brother! I thought people 
always fought about being in love with ſomebody 
hey wanted to marry; and never but when ſhe 
was exceſſive pretty.” 

O, faith, marriage ſeldom deſerves a fighting 
match; but as to being pretty, that's all Harry has 
in his excuſe, ſo he pretends ſhe's as divine as an 


gel. | | 
<< Dear! well, and don't you know thing 
more than that about it?” oY 

No, nor he either; he only ſaw her at a bath- 
ing houſe, where a fine jolly young buck was pay- 
ing her a few compliments, that the affected not to 
like; and preſently, in a filly diſpute whether ſhe 
was a girl of character, they had a violent quar- 
. Harry was ſuch a fool as to end it with a 

At the words a bathing houſe, the blood forſook 
3 the cheeks of Camilla with ſudden perſonal alarm ; 

A 3 but it mounted high into them again, upon hear- 

| ing the nature of the diſpute; though yet again it 
ſunk, and left them wholly pallid, at the brief and 

final conviction ſhe was the ſole cauſe of this duel, 

and upon ſo diſgraceful a diſpute. 

The emotions of Edgar, though leſs fearful, 
were not leſs violent nor painful. That Camilla 
ſhould be the ſubject of any challenge was ſhock- 
ing, but of ſuch a one he thought a diſhonour; 

yet to prevent, and with the leaſt publicity, its 
effect, was the immediate occupation of his mind. | 
A ſhort pauſe enſued, broken preſently by Cler- 4 
mont, who, looking at his watch, ſuddenly jumped 
up, and calling out, Faith, I ſhall be too late!” 4 
was capering out of the room; but the ſhame of | 
Camilla in the diſgrace, was overpowered by her 1 
— cobra} 1 
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claſping her hands, O couſin! O Clermont!“ 
ſhe cried, © for Heaven's ſake ſtop this affair!” 

Clermont, ſatisfied that a ſufficient alarm was 
raiſed to impede the tranſaction, without any oon- 
ceſſion on his part, declared himſelf bound in ho- 
nour to attend the appointment, and, in extreme 
ſeeming haſte and earneſtneſs, walked off: ſtop- 
ping, however, when he came to the door, not to 
liſten to the ſupplications of his couſin, but to toſs 
off a freſh cup of chocolate, which a waiter was 


juſt carrying to the next room. 


Camilla now, her face varying in colour twenty 
times in a minute, and her whole frame ſhaking, 
while her eyes were caſt, conſcious and timid, on 
the floor, approached Edgar, and ſaying, © This 
young mau's father is my dear uncle's fi iend !—” 
burſt into tears. 

Edgar, wholly diſſolved, took her hand, preſſed 


it to his lips, beſought her, in a low voice, to diſ- 


miſs her apprehenſions, in the confidence of his 
moſt ardent exertions, and again kifling her hand, 


with the words, Too—O, far too dear Camilla!“ 


haitened after Lynmere. | 

Affected in a thouſand ways, ſhe dropt, weep- 
ing, upon a chair. Should the duel take place, and 
any fatal conſequences follow, ſhe felt ſhe ſhould 
never be happy again; and even, ſhould it be pre- 
vented, its very ſuggeſtion, from ſo horrible a 
doubt of her character, ſeemed a ſtain from which 
it could never recover. The inconſiderate facility 
with which ſhe had wandered about with a perſon 
fo little known to her, ſo underbred, and ſo for- 
ward, appeared now to herſcif inexcuſable ; and 
ſhe determined, if but ſpared this dreadful puniſh- 
ment, to paſs the whole of her future life in un - 
remitting caution. | 

Eugenia, with the kindeſt ſympathy, and Indi- 
ana and Miſs Margland, with extreme curioſity, 
ſought to diſcover the reaſon of her emotion; but 


while begzing them to diſpenſe with an explana- 
tion, 
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tion, old Mr. Weſtwyn was announced and ap- 


peared. 

The horrors of a culprit, the moſt cruel as well 
as criminal, ſeemed inſtantly the portion of the 
ſelf-condemned Camilla; and, as he advanced with 
chcarful kindneſs, to inquire after her health, his 
ignorance that all his happineſs, through her 
means, was that moment at ſtake, pierced her with 
a ſuffering ſo exquiſite, that ſhe uttered a deep 
groan, and ſunk back upon her chair. 
An inſtant's recollection brought her more of 

fortitude, though not of comfort; and ſpringing 
up and addrefing, though not looking at Mr. 
Weſtwyn, who was ſtaring at her with aſtoniſh- 
ment and concern: Where, fir,” ſhe cried, © is 
your ſon? If you have the leaſt knowledge which 
way he is gone—which way he may be traced— 
purſue and force him back this moment !—Imme- 
ciately !—” | | 

My ſon!” repeated the good old gentleman, 
wanting no other word to participate in any alarm; 
„what, Hal Weſtwyn?—” 

Follow him—ſeek—him—ſend for him—and 
do wt, 2 ſingle inſtant, Joſe fight of him all 
Gay !—”? | | 

My dear young lady, what do you mean? I'II 
ſend for him, to be ſure, if you defire it ; but what 
makes you ſo good as to think about my fon? did 
you ever fee my ſon? do you know my ſon? do 
vou know Hal Weſtwyn?“' 

„Don't aſk now, dear fir ! ſecure him firſt, and 
make what inquirics you pleaſe afterwards.” 

Mr. Weſtwya, in evident conſternation, walked 
out, Camilla herſelf opening the door; but turn- 
ing back in the paſlage, ny ſaid: If the boy 
has been guilty of any miſbehaviour, I won't ſup- 
port him; I don't like miſbehaviour; it's a bad 
thing; I can't take to it.” 

Ono! no! quite the contrary !” exclaimed the 
agitated Camilla, he is good, kind, generous! I 

owe him the greateſt obligation! and I deſire 
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old gentleman's eyes now filled with tears, 
— <1 was afraid be had mi e 


P 
hurried away, ſa ing to himſelf, as he went : 271 
take him to her, to be ſure; I deſire nothi 
better! God bleſs her If the can ſpeak ſo well 
Free g! and 
the ſhall have him—yes, ſhe ſhall have him, if ſhe's 
a mind to him; and 1 don't care if ſhe i'n't worth 
a groat; ſhe's niece to my old friend; that's 
better.” 

Camilla ſpeeding, but not hearing him, returned 
to her ſeat; yet could not anſwer one 
from the horrors of her fears, and her ſhame of the 
detail of the buſineſs. 

When the breakfaſt was over. Miſs Man 


2 and give — orders. Dr. 4 
had glided out of the room, in anxiety for Edgar; 
to the great diſſatis faction, and almoſt contempt of 
Dr. Orkborne, with whom he was juſt diſcuſſing 
ous controverted points upon the ſhield of Achil- 

les; which, that he could quit for the light concerns 
of a young man, added again to his ſurmiſes that, 
though he had run creditably the uſual ſcholaſtic 
race, his reputation was more the effect of general 


, from his bofier and bed, th hours of 


books and papers, from which, the preceding 
oa mr ban. 


- 
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before he could ſleep ; and which now were again 
to encircle him, to facilitate their change of 
abode. | 

But Eugenia would not quit her afflicted ſiſter, 
who ſoon, in her gentle breaſt, depoſited the whole 
of her grief, her mon; Ky Nor ans; 
charging her inſtantly to retire, if Edgar thould 
return, that whatever might be the event he ſhould 

_ unfold, ſhe might releaſe him immediately from an 
2 Soar I 1 

id not make him happy, and that he 
now repented. The defign was ſo conſonant to 
the native heroiſm of Eugenia, that ſhe conſented, 
with applauſe, to aid its execution. | 
About half an hour, which ſeemed to be 
longed to twenty times the duration LE the w 
day, paſſed in terrible expectation; Edgar then ap - 
peared, and Eugenia, ſuſpending her earneſt cu- 
riofity, E the acute feelings of her 
ſi ſter, retreated. | 


Camilla could ſcarce breathe; ſhe ſtood up, her 
' eyes and mouth open, her face pale, her hands up- 
kt lifted, waiting, but not daring ts cemand ined i 
ce. 
os entering into her diſtreſs with a tender- 
neſs that drove from him his own, eagerly ſatis- 
fied her: All,” he cried, © is ſafe ; the affair has 
been compromiied; no duel has taken place; and 
the parties have mutually pledged themſelves to 
9 the diſpute. | 
ears again, but no longer bitter, flowed copi- 
ouſly down her checks, while her raifed eyes and 
„ op the fervency of her thank- 
tulneſ 3 
Edgar, extremely touched, took her hand; he 
wiſhed to ſeize a moment ſo nearly awful, to en- 
force upon her mind every ſerious ſubject with 
which he moſt deſired it to be impreſſed; but ſor- 
row was ever ſacred to him: and. deſiring only, at 7 
this period, to conſole her: This adventure,” he | 
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_ cried, © has now terminated ſo well, you muſt not 
ſuffer it to wound you. Diſmiſs it, ſweet Camilla, 
from _ memory !—at leaſt till you are more 
compoſed.” 

« No, fir!” cried Camilla, to whom his ſoftneſs, 
oy reſtoring her hope of an ultimately happy con- 

luſion, reſtored ftreagth; © it ought never to be 
diſmifſed from memory; and what I am now 
going to ſay will fix it there indelibly.” 

r was ſurpriſed, but pleaſed; his moſt anxi- 
ous wiſhes ſeemed on the —— of being ful filled; 
he expected a voluntary explanation of every per- 
plexity, a clearance of all myſtery. * 

I 'am ſenſible that I have appeared to you,” 
ſhe reſumed, in many points repi ehenſible; in 
ſome, perhaps, inexcuſable— | 

I Jnexcufable? O no! never! never!” 

„The letters of Sir Sedley Clarendel I know 
vou think I ought not to have received—" 
Edgar, biting his nails, looked down. 

And, indeed, I acknowledge myſelf, in that 
affair, a moſt egregious dupe !—" 

She bluſhed; but her bluſh was colourleſs to 
that of Edgar. Reſentment againſt Sir Sedley beat 
high in every vein; while diſappointment to his 
delicacy, in the idea of Camilla duped by any man, 
ſeemed, in one blow, to detach him from her per- 
ſon, by a ſudden diſſolution of all charm to his 
mind in the connection. | | 

Camilla ſaw, too late, ſhe had been too haſty in 
_ a confeſſion which ſome apologiſing account ſhould 
have preceded ; but what her — — begun, 
pride now aided her to ſupport, and ſhe continued. 

„For what belongs to that ndence, and 
even for its being unknown to my friends, I may 
offer, perhaps, hereafter, ſomething in exculpa- 
tionz;—hereafter, I ſay, building upon your lon 
family regard; for though we part—it will be, I 
truſt, in amity.” | | 

Fart!“ repeated Edgar recovering from his 
_ diſpleaſure by amazement, | | 


« Yes, 
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« Yes, part,” faid ſhe, with aſſumed firmneſs; 
« it be vain to palliate what I cannot dif- 
D your eſteem. 

could not go on; imperious ſhame took poſ- 
ſeffion of her voice, cri her very forehead, 
bluſhed even in her eyes, demoliſhed her ſtrained 
, and enfeebled her genuine ſpirit. . 

But the conſcious taciturnity of recalled 
Her exertions; truck and afflicted by the truth ſhe 
had pronounced, he could not controvert it; he 
was mute; but his look ſpoke keen diſturbance and 
bitter regret. 

Not ſo low, however, am I yet, I truſt, fallen 
in your opinion, that you can wonder at the ſtep i 
now take. I am aware of many errours; I know, 
too, that appearances have often cruelly miſrepre- 

me ; my errours you might have the can- 
dour to forget, and falſe appearances I could eaſily 
clear in my own favour—but where, and what is 
the taliſman which can eraſe from my own re- 
membrance that you have thought me unworthy *** 

Edgar ſtarted; but ſhe would not give him time 
to ſpeak; what ſhe had laft uttered was too pain- 
ful to her to dwell apon, or hear anſwered, and 

rapidly, and in an elevated manner, ſhe went on. 

4 1 here, therefore, ſolemuly releaſe you from 
all tie, all 1 — whatever with Camilla 
Tyrold! 1 immediately acquaint my friends 
that heaceforth—we Both are Free! 

She was then retiring. Edgar, confounded by a 
ſtroke ſo utterly and every way unexpected, neither 
anſpering nor interpoſing, till he ſaw her hand 
upon the lock of the door. In a voice then, that 
ſpoke him cut to the foul, though without at- 
tempting to ſtop her, This then,” he cricd, 
Camilla is your final adieu.“ 

She turned round, and with a face glowing, and 
eyes gliſtening, held out to him her hand: I 
knew not if you would accept,” ſhe faid “ 4 
kinder word, or I ſhould have aſſured you of my. 
_ unaltered r-gard—and have claimed the continu- 
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her dignity, and recover her favour. 


y, ſoftly!” faid the Doctor; © meaſure 
ſteps more 4 ere you run with 
velocity. If this refuſal is the reſult of an 

| ſenſibility, you cannot 


nexions?”” . | 
« Yet who had better proſpects? with energies 
as warm, with hopes as lively as your own, twice 
have I conducted to the altar two beings I thought 
framed for my peculiar felicity; but my peace, 
my happineſs, and my honour, have been torn up 
the root, exactly where I thought I had plan 
my whole temporal exiſtence. This 
which to you appears hard and ſuſpicious, 
the dupe of its ſuſceptibilities; firſt, 
of its own choice, next, where it be- 
i itſelf choſen. That firſt, Mandlebert, had 
her, you would have thought, as I thought 
myſelf—an angel ! She was another Camilla.” 
her Camilla!“ 8 


by 


111 
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known to the world. Such, however, ſhe was, and 
I ſaw and loved at once. I knew her character 
fair, I precipitately made my addrefles, and con- 
_ cluded myſelf beloved in return—becauſe I was 
accepted! 
Edgar ſhrunk back, and caſt down his eyes. 
Nor was it till the moment—heart-breaking 
yet to my recolleftion !—of her ſudden death, that 
1 knew the lifeleſs, ſoulleſs, inanimate frame was 
all the had beſtowed upon me. Jn the private 
drawer of her bureau, I then found a pocket-book. 
In the firſt leaf, I ſaw a gentleman's name; 
turned over, and ſaw it again; I looked further, 
and ſtill it met my view; I opened by chance. 
but nothing elſe ;—there it was ſtill, 
rraced in every hand, charactered in every form, 
mape, and manner, the wayward, wiſtful eve could 
delig t to faſhion, for varying, yet beholding it 
withou: end: while, over the intermediate ſpaces, 
verſes, quotations, ſhort but affecting ſentences, 
were every where ſcattered, bewailing the miſery 
of diſappointed hope, and unrequited love; of a 
_ heartleſs haud devoted at the altar; of vows cn. 
chaining liberty, not ſatisfying affeftion! I then 
Alas, ton late! e uſeleſs 
inveſtigation, — and diſcovered an early 
— eraſed from her mind; — diſcov —_—— 
had never made her happy! that ſhe was | 
enduring, ſuffering me—while my whole | 


ing foul was undividedly hers!” — 

Edgar ſuuddered at this picture; But why, 
then, he cried, © fince ſhe ſeemed amiable as well 
as fair, why did ſhe accept you?” ? 

* Aſt half the married women in the nation 
how they became wives: they will tell you their 
friends urged them ;—that they had no other eſta- 
bliſhment in view ;—that nothing is ſo uncertain 
as the repetition of matrimonial powers in women ; 
—and that thoſe who cannot _— 
with, muſt accommodate themſelves to what 
fers. This firſt adventure, however, is now no 
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longer uſeful to you, though upon its hard re- 
membrance was founded my former caution: but 
I am even mvſelf ſatisfied, at preſent, that the ear - 

lieſt portiality of Camilla has been yours; hat 
5 is, the ſtrength or inadequacy 
of her character, for guiding that partiality 0 
your mutual happineſs. My ſecond 

hiſtory will beſt illuftrate this difficulty. You 
way eaſily believe, the laſt of my intentions was 
any further eſſay in a lottery I had found fo in- 
aufpicious; but, while cold even to apathy, it was 
my inevitable chance to fall in the way of a pleaſ- 
ing and innocent young creature, who gave me, 
unſought and unwiſhed for, her heart. The 
boon, nevertheleſs, ſoon caught my own : for 
what is fo alluring as the voluntary affection of a 


virtuous woman? 


| pparent predilec- 
tion was fimply the reſult of the caſualty which 
| me almoſt exclufively into her ſociety, 
but unmarked by 1 of taſte, feeling, 
or underſtanding. inexperience had made her 
believe, fince ſhe preferred me to the few who ſur- 
_ rounded her, I was the man of her choice: with 
- equal facility I concurred in the ſame miſtake ;— 
for what is fo credulous as ſelf- love? But ſuch a 
regard, the child of accident, not ſelection, was 
the di of the diflimilarity of 
tions, to the facrifice. My 
returned with the view of our mutual 
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with — — I juſt diſcerned the precipice 
whence ſhe was falling, in time to avert thedreadful 
neceſlity of caſting her off for ever: — but what was 
our life thence forward? Cares 


— uncommunicated, ſtifled reſentments, and 


unremitting wearineſs! She is now no more; and 


firſt happineſs, than the complete knowledge 
tion is to your ultimate peace.” 

gar thanked him, in concern to have 
awakened emotions which the of ſtudy, 
and influence of literature, held generally 
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2 Learn, however, their concomitants, ere you 
to their charms: learn if their ſource is 


* ©, Dr. Marchmont! what ha 

backs to felicity ! And how much muſt we 

than wonder at the errors of common young 
— —— ag 


miſled ” 
magine I mean a cenſure upon 
Tyrol, when I ſay ſhe is left 
ioo much to herſelf: t purity of his and 
the virtue of his character, muſt exempt him from 


princi  befecls, and he has tanght; but the impe- : 
iments they have to encounter in a commerce 
ith mankind, he could not point out, for he does 
Yet there is 
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been buſtling a little about here, I've found ſome 
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CHAP. V. 
How to treat a Defamer. 


As the lodgings taken by Mis argland could 
not be ready till the afternoon, illa re- 
mained with her fiſter; a ſojourn which, while it 
confoled her with the ſociety, and gratified her 
the „% hed AE. . 
; his manner of liſtening to her rejection, 
d his undiſguiſed ſuffering before they were 
parted, led her to expect he might yet demand a 
conference before ſhe quitted the hotel. 


Iz about an hour, as unpleaſantly as unceremo- 
nioully, they were broken in upon by Mrs. Mitten. 


„How monſtro:s lucky, my dear,” cried the to 
illa, ** that I ſhould find you, and your little 
ſiſter, for i ſuppoſe this is ſhe, together! I went 
into your dining room to aſk for you, and there I 
met thoſe other two ladies; and I've made ac- 
guaintance with em, I aſſure you, already; for I 
told them I was on a viſit at the Honourable Mrs. 
Berlinton's. So I've had the opportunity to re- 
commend ſome ſhops to em, and I've been to tell 
ſome of the good folks to ſend rhem ſome of their 
tor em to look at; for, really, ſince I've 


of people ſo vaſtly obliging, I can't but 
take a ure in ſerving em, and getting em a 
few. cuſtomers, eſpecially as I know a little civility 
of that ſort makes one Fiends ſupriſingly. Often 
and ime coſt 
ſelf, 

one 
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2 fir, this is ſome » re Wiper the 
young man himſelf, now advancing into the paſſage, 
while Camilla was ſtammeting out an excuſe from - 
entering z it's ſome great mitiake z I have not tze 
honour to know—” 23 

He was going to add Miſs Tyrold, but he ſaw her 
at the ſame moment, and inſtantly recollecting her 
face, ſtopt, bluſbed, and looked amazed. 

Tbe retreating effort of Camilla, her ſhame and her 


ground 
your face, that ſhe ſaid behind your back! though I 
am afraid it's only to pleaſe an old father ; for if not, 
y life find out any reaſon why you ſhould 
Hal, out, Hal!“ 
loſs how either to avow or evade * 


n 
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give the laſt hundred pounds 1 had in the world to be 
{ſure it was true?” | 
That to hear the name of this lady,“ ſaid the 
young man, ſhould not be neceſſary to inſpire me with 
| reſpeR for her, who can wonder? that any opportu- 
nity could ariſe in which ſhe ſhould want defence, is 
all that can give any ſurpriſe.” 
* You own it, then, my dear Hal? you own you've 


done one to me! and I can't help giving you a 
it, let who will chiak me an old fool * 


7 4; 
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niece to value her 
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that ſhe of deſtro) ing the pz- 
ternal father, joined — — 
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ous, | | ily away. He comes, thought 
ſhe, to reclaim. me } he will not ſubmit to the ſeparn- 
tion z he cuni-s dv re- aſſure me of His eſteem, and 10 


receive once mate m) faichful heart! 1 
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Edgar had ſeen, by chance, the Weſtwyns paſs 
to the room of the Cleves e file the a 
ardent defire to know if they would meet with 
Camilla, and what would be her reception of her 
8 whoſe ſword, with extreme trou- 
die, had himſelf that morning ſheathed, and 
whoſe gallantry he attributed to a vehement, how- 
ever ſudden paſſion. Dr. Marchmont acknowledg- 
ed the epoch to be r 
macy with all the patty, they abruptly made a fe- 


and Ind who were examin- 
ing ſome ſeat by Mrs. Mittin, had received 
them all four without much mark of civility ; and 
— dogg > immediately defired Camilla to be 
ſent for, and kept n the watch, till ber 
K | OP 
Edgar could not hear unmoved the dialogue 
which enſued; he imagined an amiable rival was 
ſuddenly ſpringing up in young Weſtwyn, at the 
very moment of his own diſmiſſion, which he now 
even thought poſſible this incipient conqueſt had 
urged; and when Camilla, king between the 
father and tbe ſon, with looks of ſofteſt ſenſibility, 
came into the room, he thought he had never ſeen 
ber fo lovely, and that her moſt bewitching ſmiles 
were purpoſely laviſhed for their captivation. 
With this idea, he found it 83 | 
to her; their fituation, indeed, was too critical for 
any common addreſs, and when he faw that ſhe 
turned from him, he atrempted to converſe with 
the other ladies upon their purchaſes; and Camilla, 
left to her two new beaux, —— — 
of being engroſſed by t though 
= fight of Edgar inſtantly robbed them of all 
Boon after, the door was again opened, and Mr. 
Sirt, the young perfumer, came, ſmirking and 
fcraping, into the room with a box of various toys, 
eflences, and coſmetics, recommended by Mrs. 
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Ignorant of the miſchief he had done her, and 
not even recollecting to have ſeen him, Camilla 


= » * iately 

back by his fight, would have made him feel the 
effects of his reſentment, had not his paſſion for 
Camilla been of ſo ſolid, as well as warm a texture, 
as to induce him to prefer guarding her delicacy, 
to any poſſible diſplay he could make of his feel- 
ings to others, or even to herſelf. 

"Ur. Girt, in the midſt of his exhibition of me- 
morandum books, ling bottles, tooth-pick 
caſes, and pc mirrors; with waſhes to immor- 
talize the kin, powders becoming to all counte- 
nances, and poniatums to give natural treſſes to old 
age, ſuddenly recollected illa. The groſs miſ- 
take he had made he had al diſcovered, by 
ing dodged her to the houſe of Mrs Berlinton ; 


r 
ER EE 
| | it. Not gifted 
„55 rms edn in the air and manner 
rity to bay acetdrantd afbootn, be cnngitibd thee 
both to be relations of ſome of the upper domeſtics ; 
and with a look and tone ing from the moſt 
adulation, with which he was i 


this facetious addrefs, to a young lady whoſe inno- 
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that unable to repreſs his i ion, he ab 
whiſpered in his ear, Walk out of the room, fir! 
The amazed perfumer, at this haughty and un- 
__— order, ſtared, and cried « No 
| I hope, fir?” ; 
Mr. Weitwyn aſked what was the matter? while 
Camilla, crimſoned by the familiar afſurance with 
ich . 
« Nothing of any moment, fir,” anſwered Hen- 
ry; and again, in a low but ſtill more poſitive 
voice, he repeated his command to Git. 
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was not loſing his 
look of ſeverity, 
Hal! of the 
room 
fir,” ſaid 
ſtory, 


| 


E 
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don't like 10 ſee a man turned out of a room. Tf 
he's done harm, tell him ſo; and if it's worſe 


be heard: © Kicking and jerking a 

about docs not prove him to be in the k 
I thought Hal had been more of a 

I don't find the man turns out to be a raſcal, Hal 


ſhall beg his pardon; for I don't like to fee a man 
turned out of a room. 


lowed his father. | 
Miſs Margland and Indiana now burſt forth with a 


CAMILLX 41 


much to be lamented. You may ſafely, I think, 
reſt upon it your deſtiny. Toa female 
heart a duel is the moſt s of all aſſaults, 
and the moſt faſcinating of all charms; and a duel- 
lit, though — what a woman moſt ſhould 
dread, as expoſing her to public notice, is the 
rſon of all others ſhe can, commonly, leaſt reſiſt. 
this teſt, then, prove your Camilla. Her cham- 
pion ſeems evidently her admirer, _— father 
her adorer. Her late gement with you 
poſſibly not reach n reaching but with iv 
diſſolution, ſerve only to render them more eager.” 

Do you ſuppoſe him,” cried Edgar, after a 
_ diſturbance; do you ſuppoſe 

« Certainly not. That the addition of fifty 
pounds a-year, to his income ſhould be any object, 
his fortune to be very moderate.“ 

« Clear her, then, at leaſt,“ ſaid be, with a ſo- 
lemnity almoſt reproachful; * clear her, at leaſt, 
of every mercenary charge! If I loſe her—” he 
ped for breath—* ſhe will not, you find, be 
2, from me! and pique, anger, ' injuſtice, nay 

inconſtancy, all are debaſiug than the ſordid 
corruption of which you ſuſpected her.” 

This does not, neceflarily, prove her difinter- 
eſted; ſhe is too young, yet, to know herſelf the 
value ſhe may hereafter ſet upon wealth. And, 
independent of that inexpericace, there is com- 
monly fo little ſtability, ſo little internal hold, in 
the female character, that any ſudden glare of ad- 
ventitivus lure, will draw them, for the moment, - 
from any and every regular plan of ſubſtantial be- 
nefit. It remains, therefore, now, to be tried, if 
Beech Park, and its maſter united; can vie with 
the bright and intoxicating incenſe of a life volun- 
tarily riſked, in ſupport—not of her fair fame, that 
was unknown 10 its defender—but fimply of the 
fair countenance which ſeemed its pledge.” 
| Edgar, heartleſs and fad, attempred no further 
argument; he thought the Doctor prejudiced * 
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could be more ſpiritleſs 


Eugen 
previou 


CAMILLA 


nothing 
of dinner, 


ſhe had 


Yet, 
than the hour 
no deficiency; 
| Ferſeftion, and the T 


though 


12111 


15777 


He Kn 23 ure 


— 


iI 


{ft 


44 CAMILLA. 

Theſe were ſtill read when a ſervant brought 
in the name of Lord alburſt. O, deny me to 
him! deny me to him!“ cried Mrs. Berlinton; 
« 'tis a relation of Mr. Berlinton's, and I hate 

The order was given, however, too late; he 


- 


The name, as Camilla knew it not, ſhe had heard 
unmoved ; but the fight of a perſon who had fo 
largely contributed to ſhock terriſy her in the 
bathing-houſe, ſtruck her with horror. Brought 
up with the reſpeR of other times, ſhe had riſen at 
his entrance; but ſhe turned ſuddenly round upon 
recollectiug him, and inſtead of the courtſie ſhe in- 
tended making, involuntarily moved away her 
chair from the part of the room to which he was 
advancing. _ | 
This was unnoticed by Mrs. Berlinton, whoſe 
chagrin at his intrufion made her wiſh to walk 
away alſo; while with Lord Valhburſt it only paſſed, 
—— to ber riſing, for a mark of her being but 
little accuſtomed to That ia roſe 


too was not perceived, as ſhe rather than 
gained in height by ſanding; F 
| Moſt obſequiouſly, but moſt unſucceſsfully, the 


peer wade his court to Mrs. Berlinton; inquiring 
after her health, with fulſome tenderneſs, and ex- 
ang hor good looks with nearly groſs admiration. 


Mrs. Berlinton liſtened, for ſhe was incapable of 
incivility ; though, weary and diſguſted, ſhe ſeldom 


made the ſmalleſt anſwer. 


fianally addreſſed them, the peer would never have 
turned from herſelf, had not Mrs. Mitten, abruptly 
entering ia ſearch of a pair of ſciſſars, percei 
bim, and haſtily called — _— 
! I know you again | ! hope, 
Nw you Gs <0 tn fork rern 
lady's, you'll believe me another time, when f tell 
you we're not the fort of perſons you took us fer! 


7 


* 
is 
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Miſs Tyrold, my dear, I hope you've ſpoke to the 
gentleman ?” | 

Lord Valhurſt with difficuly recollected Mrs. 
Mitten, from the very curſory view his otherwiſe 
—_— eyes had taken of her; but when the 
ing words made him look at Camilla, 
whoſe youth and beauty were not ſo liable to be 
forgotten, he knew at once her affociate, and was 
aware of the meaning of her harangue. 

Sorry to ore his fair kinſwoman to any 
diſadvantage, though by no means diſpleaſed at an 
opportunity of again ſeeing a young creature he 
had thought fo charming, he began an apology to 
Mrs. Mitten while his eyes were fixed upon Ca- 
milla, vindicating himſelf from every intention 
that was not reſpectful, and boping ſhe did not fo 
much injure as to miſtake him. 

Mrs. Mitten was juſt beginning to anſwer that 
me knew better, when the words, Why, my 
Lord, how have you offended Mrs. Mitten?“ 
dropping from Mrs. Berlinton, inſtantly new 
ſtrung all her notions. To find him a nobleman 
was to find him innocent ; for, though ſhe did not 
quite ſup that a peer was not a mortal, ſhe had 
never ſpoken to one before; and the power of 
title upon the ear, like that of beauty upon the 
eve, is, in its firſt novelty, all- commanding; mani- 
fold as are the drawbacks on the influence of either, 
when awe is loſt by familiarity. and habitual re- 
flection takes place of caſual and momentary admi- 
ration. Title then, as well as beauty, demands 
mental auxiliaries ; and thoſe who poſſeſs either, 
more watched than the common race, ſeem of 
higher reſponſibility z but proportioned to the 
cenſure they draw where they err, is the veneration 
they inſpire where their eminence is complete. Nor 
is this the tribute. of prejudice, as tho!e who look up 
to all ſuperiority with enn y love to aver z the impar- 
tial and candid refleQors upon human oa who, in 
viewing, it, ſee with its elevation its ſurrounding 
temptations, will call it but the tribute of Juſtice. 
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my dear young lady, I was but a croſs old fellow, to 
with poor Hal.“ | 


How in the Annie 


this ſlander ? 1 
II 


ing 7 

| | Confuſed as much as herſelf, Henry propoſed imme- 
| Auately to retire; and, as Camilla dic not invite them 
refuſe his conſent 


your 
you my word. Not a bit 


ia, who was ſelf- 
icitous of her life, 


At night, Mrs. Mittin, following Camilla to her 
' chamber, faid, ** Sce here, my dear ! what do you * - 
| this? Did you ever fee a prettier cloak ? look 
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© Well, now try it on. There's a ſet! there's a 
fall off the ſhoulders! do but look at it in the glaſs. 
I'd really give ſomething you could but ſec how it be- 
comes you Now, do pray, only tell me what you 
think of it?“ | 

* Always the ſame, Mrs. Mitting that it's ex- 


Well, my dear, then, now comes out the ſe- 
cret ! It's your own ! you may well ſtare ; but it's 
She demanded an exp 
having taken notice that her cloak looked very 

by the fide 


that, 

mean of Mrs. Berlinton's, when ſhe com- 
-y them together, ſhe reſolved upon ſurpriſing her 
fore 


a new one as quick as poſſible. She had, there- 
the pattern of Mrs. Berlinton's and cut ir 

out, and then got the mode at an haberdaſher's, and 
then the lace at a milliner*s, and then fer to work fo 


don't know yet, my dear 3 but 1 had all the 


things as cheap as poſſible 3 but as it was not all at 
one ſhop, 1 can't be clear as to the exaR ſum.” 
Camilla, who had determined to avoid even the 


| | modeſty, on account uf her trouble 
and miſtook her diſpleaſure for diſtreſe, what ſhe could 
do for her in return. And, indeed, when ſhe finiſhed 
her double panegyric upon the cloak and its maker, 
with confefling the had fat up the whole night, in 
Vor. III. a order 


50 CAMILLA. 


order to get it done, Camilla conſidered herſelf as tos 
much ob * to her intention to reproach any further 
its want of judgment z and concluded by merely in- 
treating ſhe would change her note, pay for it imme- 
_ diately, diſcharge her other accounts with all ſpeed, 
and make no future purchaſe for her whatſoever. 


4d 


CHAP. un. 
A Scuffte. 


Evcexa failed not to obſerve her 2ppointment 
the next _ „ * 2 was 8 by 
poetry. A o ſimil rated impercept! 
Nabe who — her till ſhe — — 
pelled to return to prepare for a great hall at the pub- 
lic rooms z the deliberations of Miſs 
land, how to exhibit her fair pupil, having finiſbed, 
ke moft deliberations upon ſuch ſubjects, by doing 
that which is done by every body elſe upon the ſame 
orcaſion. 

Sir Hugh had given directions to Miſs Margland to 
clear his three meces equally of all expences relative 
co public places. Camilla, therefur-, being entitled 
to a ticker. and having brot with her whatever 


 pictfible curiofity to fee Indiana induced her to accom- 
pany Camilla, with no other attendant than Lord 
P be of the Mrs. 
, Mrs. Mito Wr to beat the party's 

Berlinton, though permitting her ſtay in ker houſe, 
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and treating her with conſtant civility, had no idea 
of including her in her own ſociety, which the aimed 
to have always diſtinguiſhed by either rank, ralents, 
or admirers : and Camilla, who now felt her integrity 
involved in her economy, was firm agaiuſt every hint 
for aſſiſlin her with a ticket. | 

Lord Valhurſt, who alone, of the faſhionable ſo- 
Journers, had yet diſcovered the arrival of Mrs. Ber- 
linton, was highly gratified by this opportunity of 
attending two ſuch fair creatures in public. 

Mrs. Berlinton, as uſual, was the laſt to enter the 
room 3; for ſhe never began the duties of the toilette 
till after tea-time. Two ſuch youthful beauties were 
not likely to paſs without obſervation. Mrs. Berlin» 
ton, already no longer new to it, had aiternatcly the 
air of receiving it with the moſt winniag modeſty, or 
of not noticing ſhe received it at all: for though, but 
- a few months ſince, ſhe had ſcarcely been even ſeem 
by twenty perſons, and even of thoſe had never met a 
fixed eye without a bluſh, the feelings are ſo often the 
mere concomitants af the hahits, that ſhe could now 
already know herſelf the principal object of a whole 
aſſembly, without any ſenſation of timidity, or ap- 
| of confuſion. To be bold was not in her 
nature, hich was ſoft and amiable z but admiration 
is a dangerous aſſaulter of difhdence, and familiarĩty 
makes almoſt any diſtinction met unmovt d. 

Camilla was too completely engroſſed by her heart, 
to think of her appearance. | 

Lord Valhurſt, from h's time of life, ſeemed to be 
their father, though his adulatirg air as little ſuited 
that character as his inclinatioa, He ſcarce knew 
upon which moſt to laviſh his compliments, or to 
regale his eyes, and turned, half expiring wich extaſy, 
from the · ſoft charms of his kinſwoman, with ſome- 
thing, he thought. reſembling animation, to the more 
quickening influence of her br:g t- eyed campanion, 

But the effed produced upon the company at large 
by the radiant beauty of Indiana, who had entered 
ſome time, was fill more ſtriking thin any immediate 
powers from all the bewitching graces of Mrs. Ber- 


= - as * linton, 
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linton, ad all the imelligent lovelineſs of Camilla. 


Her faultleſs face, her perfect form, raiſcd wonder in 


one ſex, and overpowcred envy in the other. The 


men looked at her, as at ſomething almoſt too cclefiial 


for their devoirs z the women, even the molt charming 
amongft them, ſaw themſelves diſtanced from all pre- 
tenſions to rivalry. She was followed, but not ap- 

3 gazed at, as if a fiatue, and inquired 
atier, rather as a prodigy than a mortal. 

This awful homage ſpread not, however, to her 
party; the watchful but difdainful eyes of Miss 
Margland obtained for herfelf, even with uſury, all 
the haughty contempt they beſtowed upon others: 
Eugenia was pronounced to be a foil, brought merely 
in ridicule 2 and Dr. Orkborne, whom Miſs Margland, 
though deteſling, forced into the ſet. in preference to 
being without a man, to hand them from the carriage, 
and to call it for them at night, had a look fo forlom 
and diſtreſſed, while ubliged to parade with them up 
and down the room, that he ſeemed rather a priſoner 
than an eſquire, and more to require a guardian to 
prevent his eſcaping himſelf, than to ſerve for one in 
tecuring his young charges from : 


de auti ful pupil 3 whoſe own eyes, while they dazzled 
al! others, ſought eagerly thoſe of Melmond, which 
rhey meant to vanquiſh, if not annihilate. 


The firſt care of Miſs Margland was to make herſelf 


and ber young ladies known to the maſter of the cere- 
monies. Indiana needed not that precaution to be im- 
mediately the choice of the moſt elegant man in the 
roon ; yet ſhe was piqued, not delighted, and Mits 
Margland felt flill more irritated, that he proved to 
be unly a baronet, though a obleman, at the ſame 


time, had preſented himielf to Eugenia. It is true 


the poet was ruined ; but his title was uni 
and though the fortune of the baronet, like his perſon, 
was in its prime, Indiana thought herſelf degraded - 4 


« I 


tior rank. 


the propriety of his income, and virtubuſly devoted 


mila. His momentary fight of L-rd Valhurſt, a: the 


cum ſtanced, to aſk het to dance ; but he quierly ap- 


distely made her give her hand to Henry to join the 
dancers. 


that young lady long, I believe, fir ? 
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his hand, fine the partner of her couſin was of ſupe- 


Eugenia, inſenſible to this honour, looked only for 
Mel mond 3 not like Indiana, ſplendidly to ſee and 
kill, but fi:cntly to view and venerate. Melmond. 
however, was not there; he kn w his little command 
over his paſſion, in preſence of its object ; he knew, 
too, that the expence of public places was now beyond 


his evening to his fick aunt. | 
Edgar had waited impati-ntlv the entrance of C.- 


bathing room, did not bring him to his remembrance 
in his preſ-ut more ſh wy appwel, and he was ga- 
tihed to fee only an old b:au in her immediate ſuite. 
He did not deem it proper, as they were now cir- 


proached and howed to her, and addreſſed ſume civil 
1nquiries. to Mrs, Berlinton. The Weitwyns had 
waited for her at the door ; and the father had imm 


* That's a charming girl,“ cried old Mr. Weſtwyn, 
when ſhe was gone; a very charming girl, I pro- 
miſe you. | have taken a prodigious likirg to her; 
and fo has Hal.“ 

Revived by this open ſpeech, which made him hope 
there was D Edgar ſmiled upon the 
old gentleman, who had addrefſed it to the whole 
remaining pariy 3 and ſaid, <* You have nat known 


* No, firz but a little while; but that I don't 
mind. A long while and a ſhort while is all one, 
when I like a perſon ; for I don't think how many 
you pus ol, - over their heads Fo firtt I faw 
hem, but how man things 've gut on the 
TA me want © the them 
again, Her uncle's the deareſt friend I have in the 
world ; and when I go from this place, I ſhall make 
him a viiitz for I'm ture of a welcome. But he has 
nerer ſeen my Hal. However, that good girl _ 
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de ſure to ſpeak a kind word for him, I know ; for 
ſhe thinks very well of him; ſhe told me herſelf, I 
might be proud of my ſon. I can't ſay but I've loved 
the girl ever fince for it.” 

Edgar was fo much pleaſed with the perfectly na- 
tural character of this old gentleman, that, _ 
alarmed at his intended call upon the favour of Sir Hugh, 
through the influence of Camiila, for Henry, he would 
yet have remained in his ſociety, had he not been 
driven from it by the junction of Lynmerc, 

whoſe ſhallow inſolence he thought inſu bie. 

Mrs. Ber linton, who declined dancing, h- d arrived 
fo late, that when Henry led back Camilla, the com- 
pany was ſummoned to the tea-table. She was lan- 
guiſhing for an introduction to Indiana, the abſence 
af Meimond obviating all preſent objeQion to their 

meeting 3 ſhe therefore gave Camilla the welcome taſk 
to propote that the two parties ſhould unite. 

Many years had elapſed fince Miſs Margland had 

received ſo ſenſible a gratification ; and, in the coa- 

| Tition which took place, ſhe diſplazed more of civility 
ia a few minutes, than ſbe had exerted during the whole 
period of her Yorkſhire and Cleves reſidence. 

Notwithſtanding all ſhe had heard of her 
Mes. Berlinton ftill ſaw with ſurpriſe admiration 
the exquiſite face and form of the choſen of her 
brother, whom ſhe now ſo ſincerely bewailed, that, had 
her cwn wealth been perſonal or transferrable, ſhe 
would not have heſitated in ſharing it with him, to aid 
his better ſucceſs. h 

Lord Vaiburſt adhered tenaciouſly to his kinſ- 
woman z and the three gentlemen who had danced the 
laſt davces with Indiana, Eugenia, and Camilla, 
aſſerted the privilege of attending their partners at the 

tes - table. : | Fon 

Ia a few minutes, Lynmere, coming up to them, 
wich Well, have you got any thing bere-one can 
touch? leant his hand on the edge, and his whole 
body over the table, to take a view at his caſe of its 
conte 
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_ * Suppoſe there were nothing, fir?” ſaid old 

Weſtwynz look round, and ſee what you could 
want.” 

* Really, fir,” ſaid Miſs Margland, between whom 
and Camilla, Lynmere had ſqueezed himſelf a place, 
you don't uſe much ceremony! | 

Having taken ſome tea, he found it intolerable, 
and ſaid he muſt have a glaſs of Champaigne. 

La, brother!“ cried Indiana, if you bring 
any wine, I can't bear to ſay.” 

Mi's Margland ſaid the ſame 3 but he whiſtled, and 
looked rou d him without anſwering. 

Mrs. Berlinton, who, though ſhe had thoug't his 
uncommonly fine perſon an excuſe for his imruſion, 
thought nothing could excuſe this ill-breeding, pro- 
poſed they ſhould leave the tea-table, and walk. 

« Sit till, ladies,“ ſ:id Mr. Weſtwyn, and 
drink your tea in peace.” Then, turning to Lynmere, 
wonder,“ he cried, · you ant aſhamed of your- 
ſelf ! If you were a ſon of mine, I'll tell yo wharz 
I'd lock you up! I'd ſerve you as I did when I car- 
ried you over to Leipſic, eight years I alwiys 
hated pert boys. I can't we Ih 88 

Lynmere, affecting not to hear him, though in- 
wardly firing, called violently after a waiter ; and, 
in mere futile vengeance, not only gave an order fur 
Champaigne, but demanded ſome Stiſton cheeſe.” 

*« Cheeſe !“ exclaimed Miſs Margland, if you 
order any cheeſe. I can't ſo muck as ſay in the 
room. Think what a nauſeous ſmell it will make !“ 

The man anſwered they had uo Stilton cheeſe in th: 
houſe, but the very beſt of every other ſort. 

Lynmere, who had only given this command 
ſhew his defiance of control, ſcized, with equal avi- 
dity, the opportunity to abuſe the waiterz 5ffirming 
he belonged to the worſt ſerved hotel in Chriſtendom. 

The man walked off in dudgeon, anci Mr. 
Weſtwyn, loſing his anger in his aſtoniſhment at tag 
effrontery, ſaĩd. And pray, Mr. Lynmere, what 
do you pretend to know of S:ilton cheeſe ? do they 
make it at Leipfic? did you ever ſo much as taſte it 


ö 
| 
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| 


little thought of the kind was but .once to have got in 
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« O, ves! excellent! excellentiſlimo ! 1 can eat 


no other.“ 


_ © Eat no other! it's well my Hal don't ſay the 
fame ! I'd churn him to a cheeſe himſelf if he did! 
And pray Mr. Lynmere, be ſo good as to let me 
know how you gat it there?“ 

Ways and means, fir; ways and means!“ 

« Why you did not ſend acroſs the ſea for it?“ 

„A travelled man, fir, thinks no more of what 
you call acroſs the ſca, than you, that live always 
over your own fire - ſide, think of ſtepping acroſs a 
kennel.” 

«© Well, fir, well.“ ſaid the old gentleman, now 
very much piqued,1 ** | can't but ſay I feel ſome con- 


 cern for my old friend, to have his money douſed about 


at ſuch a rantipole rate, A boy to be ſending over 
out of Germany into England for Stilton cheeſe! 1 


_ wiſh it had been Hal with all my heart! I promile 


you I'd have given him enough of it. If the leaſt 


his head, I'd have taken my b ſt oaken flick, and 
have done him the good office to have helped it out 
for him: and have made him thank me after too! 
I hate daintine ſs ; eſpecially in boys. I have no great 


_ patience with it.“ | 


Only more incenſed, Lynmere called aloud for his 
Champaigne, The waiter civilly told him, it was 
nat uſual to bring wine during tca 2 but he pe rſiſled 3 


and Mr. Weſtywn, who ſaw the ladies all rifing, au- 


thoritatively, told the waiter to mind no ſuch direc- 
tions. Lynmere, who had entered the ball-room in 
his riding · dreſs, raĩſed a {witch at the man, which he 
durft not raiſe at Mr. Weſtwyn, and protefted, in a 
threatening attitude, he 14 lay it _ his ſhoul- 
ders, if he obeyed not. man, j provoked, 
thought himſelf autl;orifed to ſnatch * him 2 


| Cleric yt reſiſted 3 a tierce ſcuffle enſued z and though 


Henry, by immediate intervention, could have patied 
them, Mr. Weſtywn inſiſte. there ſhould be no inter- 
terence, ſaying, ** If aay body's helped, let it be the 
water for he's here to do his duty: he don't _ 
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to behave unmannerly, for his own pleaſure. 

if 1 ſee him hard run, it's odds but I lend him 
my own fiſt to right him.—1 like fair play.” 

female party, in very ſcrious alarm at this un- 

ſcene, roſe to hurry away. Lord \alhurſt 

itious to ſuffice as guardian to both his fair 
prohibited from topping 


1 
4 


who had hurried to Camilla at the firſt tu- 


great deal of IM old friend will blets 
me for it. than he gat in all 
Leiplic. Let him feel that a Man's a Man; and not 
take it. ino his head a perſon's to ſtand fill to be 
ſwitched, when he's doing his duty, according to his 
calling, Swisching a man is a bad thing. I can't ſay 
I like it, A gentleman hould always ute good words; 
| and then a poor man's proud to ſerve him 3 or, if he's 
inſoleat for nothing, he may trounce him and wel- 
come. I've no objechiun. | 


Hed its effe&t. Yet as 


the group retreated un- 
a diſgrace to ſeem the only 
| female 
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| female, who, from internal courage, or external ne- 
, | Nee 
| gre ſhould retire alone z the therefore called upon 
 Orkborne, conjuring, in a fbrill and 


voice, meant more for all who ſurrounded t 


for 


protect her. 
The Doctor, who had i ce i 5 
or, had kept his place in defiance of 


ace here, ma'am and I would rather 4 
2 
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effect to attitudes.” He roſe, however, but not 
ing what #0 fake care of a lady to a coack meant. 
food reſolutely flill, till ſhe was forced, in de ſpeta- 
tion, to walk on alone. He then ſlowly followed, 
keeping many paces behind, notwithſtanding her con- 
tinually looking back; and when, with a heavy figh 
at her hard fate, ſhe got, unaſſiſled, into the carriage, 
where her y ladies were waiting, be tranquil!y 
mounted after her, tolerably reconciled to the loſs of 
his evening, by ſome new annotations it had ſuggeſted 
for his work, relative to the games of antiquity. 


CHAP. un. 
A Youthful Egan. 
Caunta row thought herſelf Cafe in harbour ; 


ö 


= 2 


; 


4 
be? 


5 
2 
2 


occurred to her; and ad hitherto erred 
from a ſimple i in the accident 


which had pointed her to a and ſhe vn her 
That, in the preſent diſcadered — of 
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people happy z and true love's not a thing to be got 
every day 
has a mind 
muſt w 


3 fo if the has a mind to my Hal, and Hal 
to her, why, it they have not enough, 
ork hard and get more. I don't like to cruis 
e 
than f 
3 


he 


peop e. Better let a man labour with his hands, 

fret away his ſpirit. Neither a boy nor a girl are 
is new e 
duced from 


when they ve got their hearts broke.” 
new experiment of Camilla, like every other 
ded - falſe reafoning, and C__ | 
principles, was flattering in its iſe, pernicious in 

5, and — in „ dear 
what he conceived the aſcendance of 
new attacl built upon the declenſion of all 
gard for himſelf; and in the firſt horror of his appre- 
have reſiſted the ſupplanter by en- 
own final claim; but Dr. Marchmont 
lented that, fince he had heard in ſilt nce his right 
to that claim ſolemnly withdrawn, he had better fiſt 
if this apparent connection with young 
Weſtwyn were the motive, or only the conſequence 
of umption 2 If the firſt be the caſe,” he 
you muſt truſt her no more : à heart ſo ir- 
e as to be kindled into paſſion by a mere acci- 
dental blaze of gallantry and valour, can have nothing 
in conſonance with the chaſte purity and fidelity yuur 
character requir.s and merits 2: If the laſt, inveſtigate 
whether the net in which the is entangling herlielt is 
that of levity, delighting in change, or of pique, diſ- 
guiſing its own agitation in efforts to agitate others.“ 

* Alas !” cried the melancholy Edgar, in either 
caſe, the is no more the artleſs Camilla 1 firſt adored ! 
that fatal connection at the Grove, formed while ber 
character, pure, white, and ſpotleis, was in its en- 
chanting, but ſlate of firſt ductility, has 
already broken into that clear tranſparent ſingleneſs of 
mind, ſo beautiful in its total ignorance of every ſpe · 


i 


cies of ſchen: e, every ſort of double meaſure, every 
idea of ſecret view and latent expedient 1 

«« Repine not, however, at the connection = 
know w ſhe owes.to it her deſeQs, or only the 
manifeſlatiun. A man ſhould ſee the woman be would 


r 


1 
: 


* 
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in many ſituati ons, ere he can judge what chance 


marry 
he may have of happineſs with her in any. Though 


now and then tis a bleffed, tis always a perilous fate 3 
but the man who has to weather irs forms, ſbould 
not be remiſs in ſtudying the clouds which precede 


them.“ | 
ments —ſhould I loſe her 5 3 
7 if n where is the loſs ? 
Edgar ſighed, but acknowledged this queſtion to be 
unaniwerable, | 24 
«© Think, my dear young friend, what would be 
ſufferings to diicover any radical, inherent fail- 
ing. when irrem-diably her's ! run not into the very 
common error of depending upon the gratirude of 
your wife after marriage, for the inc quality of her 
ortune before your union, She who has no fortune 
at all, owes you no more for your alliance, than ſhe 
who has thouſands 3 for you do not marry her becauſe 
ſhe has no fortune ! you marry her becauſe you think 
endowment, mental or perſcual, which 
conclude will conduce to your hap; incſs; and 
on part, accepts you, becauſe the ſuppoſes 
uation will contribute to here The 


F 


: 


ür 


1 
11 


1 


i 
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who ſoon diſcovered how 2 
excellent young creature was all judgment that 
could be — from her appearance. She found 
that ſhe was as elegant in her taſte for letters as 
herſelf, and far more deeply cultivated in their 
knowledge; that her manners were gentle, her ſen- 
timents were elevated, yet that her mind was hum- 
ble; the ſame authors delighted and the ſame paſſa- 
ges ſtruck them; they met every morning; they 
rhought every morning too ſhort, and their friend- 
ſhip, in a very few days, knit by ſo many bands of 
„ was as fully eſtabliſhed as that which al- 

Mrs. Berlinton had —_— with Camilla. 

To Eugenia this treaty of amity was a delicious 

| which, while it 2 her faculties 
preyed upon her vitals by night. She fre 
tly ſaw Melmond, and thou h a melancholy 


i lucrative ſcheme of fu- 


own houſe, Mr. Ulſt, of 
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with alacrity, not for the ure it his 
2 1 war” ages” it ſaved himſelf; and Mrs. 
ittin voluntarily to them the 
ſhe had choſen fey. nyo — peace - 
offering for her undeſired length of ſtay; for ſtill, 
though inceſſantly Camilla inquired for her ac- 
[| count, ſhe had received no anſwer from her credi- 
| tors, and was obliged to wait for another and ano- 
| ther poſt. 


had diſpoſed of her niece; for 
that if once ſhe could ſee them both in poſſeſſion 
a of great wealth, her mind would be more at caſe. 


jt 
jy 


with her brother, that ſhe would not 
till Mr. Ulſt made ſome obſervations 


: 


had 


ö ; 
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his approach, till Mr. Ulſt, whoſe diſcernment had 
been quickened by his wiſhes, told her when, and 
for what, to look. 

Touched now, herſelf, by the double happineſs 
that might enſue, from a gratified choice to Euge- 
nia, and a noble fortune to her brother, ſhe took 
up the cauſe, with delicacy, yet with pity; repre- 
ſenting all the charming mental and intelletua! 

accompliſhments of Eugenia, and beſeeching him 
not to ſacrifice both his intereſt and his peace, in 
ſubmitting to a hopeleſs paſſion . for one object, 
while he inflicted all its horrors upon another. 

Melmond, amazed and ſoftened, liſtened and 
ſighed; but proteſted ſuch a change, from all of 
beauty to all of deformity, was impracticable; and 
that though he revered the charaQter ſhe painted, 
and was ſenſible to the honour of ſuch a preference, 
he muſt be baſe, double, and perjured, to take ad- 
vantage of her great, yet unaccountable g 


heartleſs pro of feigned participation. 
1 Berlinton, to oder, nw} rn was irreſiſt- 
able, u the matter no longer, but wept over 
her b „ with compaſſionate admiration. 


ia, in drawing out her 
handkerchief, but which, determined to read ere ſhe 
returned, ſhe found contained theſe lines. 

O Reaſon! friend of the troubled breaſt guide 
of the wayward fancy, moderator of the flights 
& of hope, and ſinkings of deſpair, Eugenia calls 
W | 


O!] to a feeble, ſuppliant Maid, 

Light of Reaſon, thy aid! 

« And with thy mild, thy lucid ray, 
Point her the way 

„To genial calm and mental joy! 

„From Paſſion far! whoſe flaſhes bright 
« Startle—affright— -*. 
« Yet ah! invite! 4 


With 


- 
" , —"——— — 1 
= 


ſecret this little juvenile effuſion 
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* With varying powers, att repel, 
* Now Gercely 35 | 
Now ſoftly gleam, 
« With magic ſpell 
Charm to conſume, win to deſtroy ! 
Ah! lead her from the chequer'd glare 
| « So falſe, fo fair 
< Ah, quick from Paſſion bid her fly, 
Its ſway repulſe, its wiles defy ; 
And to a feeble, ſuppliant heart 
Thy aid, O Reaſon's light, impart! 


Next, Eugenia, point thy prayer 
That He whom all thy wiſhes bleſs, 
oe wg thy tendereſt though:s * — 
[T9 | 
1 may prove, thy peace may . 
O, if the griefs to him 'd, 


To thee mig h mind 
2 
Suffering deſpiſe, complaint diſd 


— d with new nerves each ill would brave, 
* From Melmond but one pang to fave!” 


by the 


of the important 
of tenderneſs be- 
trayed, Mrs. Mittin ran with it to Mrs Berlinton, 
and without mentioning ſhe had ſeen whence the 


|» gray + ſaid ſhe had found it upon the ſtairs: 
: even 


thoſe who have too little delicacy to attri- 
bute to treachery a clandeſtine indu of curi- 
ofity, have a certain inftinfive ſenſe of its unfair- 
neſs, which they evince without avowing, by the 
care with which they ſoften their motives, or 
their manner, of according themſel ves this ſpecies 
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fore, n manuſcript ode or ſonnet, which the humi- 
lity of Eugenia might never voluntarily reveal, 
cauſed her no heſitation; and ſhe ran through the 
lines with the warmeſt delight, till, coming ſud- 
denly upon the end, ſhe burſt into tears, and flew 
to the apartment of her brother. 

She put the paper into his hand without a word, 
He read it haſtily, Surpriſed, confounded, dif- 
ordered, he looked at his ſiſter for ſome explana- 
tion or comment; ſhe was ſtill filently in tears; 
he read it again, and with yet greater emotion; 
when, holding it back to her, Why, my ſiſter,” 
he cried, why would ſhe give you this? why 
would you deliver it? Ah! leave me, in pity, firm 
in integrity, though fallen in fortune. !” 

« My brother, my dear brother, this matchleſs 
creature merits not ſo degrading an idea ſhe gave 

me not the precious paper—ſhe knows not I pol- 
22 it was found upon the ſtairs: Ah! far from 
thus openly confeſfing her unhappy prepoſſeſſion, 
ſhe conceals it 2 bring: even her 
beloved fiſter, I am convinced, is untruſted ; upon 
paper only ſhe has breathed it, and breathed it as 
you ſee—with a generofi ty of ſoul that is equal to 
the delicacy of her FE. 3 

Meimond now felt ſubdued. To have excited 
ſuch a regard in a mind that ſeemed ſo highly cul- 
tivated, and ſo naturally elegant, could not fail 10 
to touch him; and the concluding line deeply pe- 
netrated him with tender though melancholy grati- 
tude. He took the hand of his fiſter, returned her 
the paper, and was going to ſay: + Do whatever 
you think proper; but the idea of loſing all right 
to adore Indiana checked and filenced him; and 
mournfully telling her he required a little time for 
reflection, he entreated to be left to himſelf. 

He was not ſuffered to ruminate im quiet; Mrs. 
Mittin, proud of having any thing to communicate 
to a relation of Mrs. Be rlinton's, made an oppor- 
tunity to fit with Mrs. Ulſt, purpoſely to commu- q 
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Tyrold was in love with, and wrote verſes upon, 
her nephew. Melmond was inſtantly ſent for; the 
important ſecret was enlarged upon with remon- 
ſtrances fo pathetic, not to throw away ſuch an 
invitation to the moſt brilliant good fortune, in 
order to caſt himſelf, with his vainly nouriſhed 
paſſion, upon immediate hardſhips, or laſting penu- 
ry; that reaſon as well as intereſt, compelled him 
to liſten; and, after a ſevere conflict, he gave his 
reluctant promiſe to ſee Eugenia upon her next 
viſit, and endeavour to bias his mind to the con- 
nexion that ſeemed likely to enſue. 

Camilla who was in total ignorance of the whole 
of this buſineſs, received, during the dinner, an in- 
coherent note from her ſiſter, conjuring that ſhe 
would ſearch immediately, but privately, in her 
own chamber, in the dreſſing- room of Mrs. Berlin- 
ton, in the hall, and upon the ſtairs, for a paper 
in her hand-writing, which ſhe had ſomewhere 
loſt, but which ſhe beſought her, by all that ſhe 
held dear, not to read whea ſhe found; proteſting 
me ſhould ſhut herſelf up for ever from the whole 
world, if a GL I VI ſhe had written on 
that were a human bei | 

Camilla could 2 to * ſiſter a 
moment in this ſuſpenſi ve ſtate, made an ex- 


cuſe for quitting the table that ſhe might inſtantly 
ſeek the — Ira Melmond and Mrs. Berlin- 
ton both conjectured the contents of the billet, 


felt much for the modeſt and timid Eugenia; 
Mrs. Mittin could not confine herſelf to ſilent 
ion; ſhe roſe alſo, and running after Ca- 
milla, ſaid: My dear Miſs, has your fiſter ſeat 
'to you to look for any thing?” | 
Camilla aſked the meaning of her inquiry; and 
ſhe then owned ſhe had pi up, from the 
ſtairs, a ſort of love letter, in which Miſs Euge- 
nia had wrote couplets upon Mr. Melmond. 


and 
but 
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ſhe learnt the ſecret of Eugenia, and its diſcovery to 
its object, ſhe could not but reſpect and honour all ſhe 
ſhe had gathered from Mrs. Berlinton of the behaviour 
of her brother upon the detection ; and his equal free- 
dom from pre ſumptuous vanity, or mercenary projects, 
induced her to believe her ſiſter s choice, though wholly 
new to her, was well founded ; and that if he could 
conquer his early propenfity for Indiana, he ſeemed, 
of all the charaQers ſhe knew, Edgar alone and always 
22 the moſt peculiarly formed for the happinets 
ugenia. | 
She b.gged to have the paper, and entreated her 
ſiſter might never know into whoſe hands it had fallen. 
This was cheerfully agreed to ; but Mrs. Mittin, dur- 
ing the conference. had already flown to Eugenia, and 
amidſt a toment of offers of ſervice, and profeſſions of 
power to do any thing ſhe pleaſed for her, ſuffered her 
ro ſee that her attachment was betrayed to the whole 
The agony of Eugenia was exceſſive ; and ſhe re- 
ſolved. to keep her chamber 11!1 ſhe returned to Cleves, 
that ſhe might neither ſee nor be ſeen any more by 
Melmond nor his family. Scarce could ſhe bear to be 
broken in upon even by Camilla, who tenderly haften- 
ed to conſole her. She hid her bluſhing conſcious 
face, and eſted ſhe would inhabit only her own 
apartmert for the reft of her life, = =P 
The active Mrs. Mittin failed not to carry back the 
hiſtory of this r-ſolution 3 and Melmond, to his un- 
ſpeakable regret in being thus precipitated, thought 
himſelf called upon in all decency and propriety to an 
immediate declaration. He could not, however, afſume 
fortitude to make it in perſon z nor yet was his mind 
ſufficiently compoſed for writing ; he commiſſioned, 
therefore, his fitter to be the bearer of his overtures. 
_ her to make no mention of the verſes, 
which it was ficting ſhould, on his part, paſs unnoticed, 
though ſhe could noi but be {.nfible his preſent addreſs 
was their conſequence ; he defired her ſimply to ſtate 
his high reverence for her virtues and talents, and his 


his conſciouſneſs of the inadequacy of his pretenſions 


moſt tender delicacy 


hoped would be his laſt ögk for Indiana, ard W 


8 it 
to any claim upon them, except what aroſe from the 


ul integrity of eſteem with which her happineſs 
Town. ap & firſt objeR of his future life, if ſhe 
forbade not his application for the conſent of Sir Hugh 
and Mr. Tyrold to ſolicit her favour. | 
With teſpect to Indiana, he hegged her, unle ſs 
queſtioned, to be wholly ſilent. To ſay his flame for 
that adorable creature was extinguĩſbed would be ut- 
tetly falſe ; but his peace, as much as his honour, 
would lead him to combat, henceforth, by all the 
means in his power, his ill-fated and woe-teeming 
This commiſſion was in perfeQ- conſonance with 
the feelings of Mrs. Berlinton, who, though with 
difficulty the gained admiſſion, executed it with the 
cy to the terrificd Eugenia, who, 
amazed and trembling, pale and incredulous, ſo little 
underſtood what ſhe heard, ſo little was able to believe 
what ſhe wiſhed, that, when Mrs. Berlinton, with 
an affectionate embrace, begged her anſwer, the aſk. d 
if it was not Indiana of whom ſhe was ſpeaking ! 
Mrs Berlinton then thought it right to be explicit; 
ſhe acknowledged the early paſſion of her brother for 
that young lady, but Rated that, long before he had 


ventured to think of herſelf, he had determined its 


conqueſt ; and that what originally was the prudence 
of compulſion, was now, from his altered proſpedts in 
life, become choice 2: ©* And believe me,“ added ſhe, 
from my long and complete knowledge of the honour 
whe rape ob ugh © wap as well as of the ten- 
derneſs and gratitude cf his nature, the woman who 
ſhall once receive his vows, will find his life devoted 
to the ſtudy of her happineſs.” 

Eugenia flew into her arms, hung upon her boſom, 
wept, bluſbed, ſmiled, and fighed, airernatcly z one 
moment wiſhed Indiana in poſſeſſion of her fortune, 
the next thought ſhe herſelf, in all but beauty, more 
fora ed for his fclicity, and ultimately gave her tacic 
but tranſported conſent to the application. 

it, heaved what he fondly 
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bis horſe, ſet off immediately for Cleves and Ether- 
ington determined frankly to ſlate his ſmall income 
and cruſhed expeRations ; and feeling almoſt equally | 
indifferent to acceptance or on. 

Camilla devoted the afternoon to her agitated but 

ſiſter, who defired her ſecret might ſpread 

no further, till the will of ber father and uncle ſhould 
decide its fate; but the loquacious Mrs. Mittin, hav- 
ing ſome cheap ribands and fine edgings to recommend 
to Miſs Margiand and Indiana, could by no means 
refrain from informing them, at the ſame time, of the 
diſcovered manuſcript. £ 
Poor thing?” cried Indiana, I really pity her. 
J don't think,” i imperceptibly gliding wand the 
zlaſsz ** I dont think, by what J have ſeen of Mr. 
Melmondg ſhe has 225 I've a notion he's 
rather more difficult. 

<« Really this is what I always expected!“ ſaid 
Miss Margland z © It's juſt exa ly what one might 
look for from one of your learned educations, which 
IT always 1 with all my heart. Writing love 
verſes at ! Dr. Orkborne*s made a fine hand 
of her! I always hated him, from the very firſt. 
However, I've had nothing to do wich _— 
her up, that's my conſolation ! I thank Heaven 
never made a verſe in my life! and 1 never intend 


w 


CHAP. IX. 


The Computations of Self-Love. 


Cum L. A tet ber aller to accompany Mes. Berlin- 
ton * Rooms; where ng — 


o widr of each orhr's heans and eleen, x week 
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had already paſſed, without one hope being cxtirpated, 
or one doubt allayed. This evening was ſomewhat 
more, though le ſs pleaſantly deciſive. 

Accident, want of due conſideration, and ſudden 
recollection, in an agitated moment, of the worldly 
doQrine of Mrs. Arlbery, had led Camilla, once more, 
into the ſemblance of a character, which, without 
thinking of, ſhe was acting. Burn ſimple and ingenu- 


| ous, and bred to hold in horror every ſpecies of art, 


all idea of coquetry was foreign to her meaning, 
h an untoward — of circumſtances, 
playing upon feelings too potent for deliberations, 
had eludcd her into a conduct as miſchievous in its 
effects, and as wide from artlefſn-ſs in its appearance, 
as if ſhe had been brought up and nouriſhed in faſt:i- 
onable egotiſm. 4 
Such, howerer, was not Camilla: her every pro- 
penſity was pure, and, when reflection came to her 
aid, het conduct was as exemplary as her wiſhes. 


But the ardour of her imagination, aQed upon by 


every paſſing idea, ſhook her judgment from 1ts yet 
unſteady feat, and left her at — of wayward 
Senſibility - that delicate, but i lar power, which 
now impels to all that is moſt diſintereſted fur others, 
now forgets all mankind, to watch the pulſations of its 
own fancies. - 

This evening her back to recollecti n.— 
Young Weſtywn, urged by what he deemed encou- 


rag ement, and prompted by his impatient father, 


ſpoke of his intended vifit to Cleves, and introduction 
to Sir Hugh, in terms of ſuch animated pleaſure, and 
with a manacr of ſuch open admiration, that ſhe could 
not miſtake the ſerious purpoſes which he meant to 

al ſhe looked at him 3 but the expreſſion of 
not_ſuch as to ftill her ſuſpicions. 
ſhe firſt obſerved, ſhe turned 
meaning to avoid converſing with 
thy evening z but her caution came too 
jlities had flattered both him and his 
if of her favour, and this ſudden 
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I power young 
his miſtake. Lord Valhurſt ſhe held nearly 
allen of bis ap- 


7 
4 


with hoy, DR 
general pleaſure ſke found in 
ment. Be it,” cried he to Dr. Marchmont, ** as 
it may, with me all is equally over! 1 feck not to 
recall an attachment liable to fuck intermiſfions, ſuck 2d 


commotions. 


ward to but as matters of courfe. ' Toole; theteſore, 
| 1 d thought the victim of her beauty* 
urpriſe nearly incredible ; to loſe him 
; and ſhe 


| ing ſo much as an 

4 _—_— the commands of Mr. 

yrold, in not going to the lodgings of Eugenia, 
tle alleviate. 


The 


tinual 


FRM 
ff 


— 
he de- 


termined to marry her; for when a man of rank and 
riches reſolves to propoſe himſelf to a woman who has 
neither, he conceives his acceptance not a matter of 


be his own ſenior in 
age, that the idea of a handſome young wife was per · 
petually preſent to him. He weighed, like all people 
who ſeck to entice themſelves to their own wiſhes, but 


uttering an eternal adieu z but when, by any oj 
ing, be ſaw where and how he might addreſs her, 
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The fatigue of life without view, the peril 
dean without pr 
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was decayed, ſhe would have been equally ſteady 
a 


» 


It 
in this forbearance: her reaſon was fair, though 
i 


his 
her feel uently chaſed it from the field. 
She —_ with ſaſety, though not 
ly with indifference; ſhe had too much 
be amuſed by the ſpirit of the buſineſs, and 
animated not to take part in the ſucceſſive 
and fears of the ſeveral itors; but 
her quick ſenſations a readineſs, 
of Mrs. Berlinton, to enter warmly into 
preſented ro her, the reſemblance 
r; what ſhe was once convinced was 
incapable of practifing. . 
ng, the firſt ä the lateſt 
| 3 are commonly one; both point its 
rds to be unneceſſary, its purpoſes rapacious, 
and ĩts end loſs, or de:ſtructive gain; ſhe 
not only, therefore, held back; ſhe took the 
liberty, upon the privilege of their avowed friend- 


my 


4 


= 
4 


ike t 


= 


4: 
1 


; 


5 
q 


ury. She heard with ſwectne 2 
courſe. * | 
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- debred to that odious old coufin, of whom I was 
r 

lari g imprudence in others is a lefſon even to 


the — unthinking; Camilla, when ſhe found 
that Mrs. Berlinton had loſt e ſhe — 


linton, though the kindly attended her, anc 
Fought to alleviate her ſufferings, ated as if the 


of her aden; Mrs. Berlinton, ti of remon- 
. not 
obſerve, was extremely relieved _— 4 
bumours bear her amemarions, obſerve to * 

2 


—— 22 to 
milliner; but had rendered herſelf 
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t philoſo- 
wore, by the 
ready out of 


la, i — tht al 

| bs. uf 1 

= of faſhion, ſeemed 
in refuſing 


| diverfit 
. daily brought, by D 
Jers, for the a ion of Mrs. Berlinton, and in 
ſeeing that lady always newly, brightly, and in a 
diſti ring by her 


to this contraſt ; but the ſubmitted to it as the 
duty of her preſent involved fituation, which ex- 
| CETESA A > wh 


| CAMILLA. 8 
naten received an invitation for herſelf and her 
fair gueſt, to a great upper, given upon 
the occaſion of a ackiumen's coming of 208, 
in which all the dancers, by agreement, were to be 
| habited in uniform. wo 
This uniform was to be clear fine lawn, with 
lilac T 


pon 
verſe. Clear lawn and lilac 
ſhe had none; how to go ſhe knew not; — 
ſhe was ſure would be there; how to ſtay away 1 


for 


diſquictude ; 
approachin 
ne her power 


g fel- 
of 


firſt; 1 
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her to eſtimate its entire expence. 
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Her hours paſſed 
while all her hopes cent 
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piece; and I dare ſay I can get a hankerchief and 
an apron out of it into the bargain.“ 8 

* But I want neither handkerchief, nor apron, 
nor three d Mrs. Mittin; I ſhall take the 
ſmalleſt quantity that is poſſible, if I take any 


. o . | * b N 

Mrs. Mittin came back late, and with a look of 
diſmay; the man of whom ſhe had had the muſlin, 
who was a traveller, whom ſhe had met at a friend's, 


| had not waited her return; 


and, as ſhe had left the 
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either for her own uſe, or towards the reſtitution 
of her juſt debts with others. 

Obicrving her diſtreſs, though with more diſ- 
pleaſure than pity, from believing it founded in 
the moſt extraordinary covetouſn _ Cie 
propoſed meaſuring the piece in three, diſpo! 
Ang of the two gowns ſhe did not want to Mrs. 
Beriinton, or her ſiſter and Miſs Lynmere. | 


miſed to procure every thing iſs that was atzet- 
ſary for the mereſt trifle. ; 

Determined, however, to riſk nothing more in 
ſuch hands, ſhe now poſitively demanded that the 
_ reſidue of the note ſhould be reſtored to her own 
1 Mrs. Mittin, though much affronted, 
ly refunded the five pou 


12 


rept 
| 
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| 
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CHAP. XI. 
A Water Party. 


Tus ball dreſs of Camilla was act yet ready, 
when ſhe ſet out for the amuſement of the morn- 
ing. Melmond, upon this occaſion, was forced 


into the excurſion ; 'bis - 7 whe go Fele | 


tically, the ungrateful ill- ing o 
Rely be ep Ke ik make can, wht he 
- Iicly be jud vou one, wit 
2 for ever eſcaping the fight of Indi- 
ana, that he eould not, in common —_ 
longer poſtpone the double meeting he 
wy dreaded. 
this, with all that could aggravate * 
4 from being che two objects > L 
mediately occurred. Sir Hugh Tyro s conch, 
— Mifs Margland, plans? Eugenia, 
Dr. Orkborne, was arrived juſt before that of 
Mrs. Berlinton; and, the morning being very fine, 
they had juſt alighted, to join the company aſſemb- 
due upon the beech for the expedition. Miſs 
ad Gil . to exact the attendance of 
1 his wry looks and fluggiſh 
his ill will to the Elk. 


ties, was rant, the ooh 
connected himſelf with young Halder, and his aſ- 
ſociates, from whom, while he received inſtruc- 
tions relative to the tables and the dog-kennels, he 
returned, with ſuitable edification, leſſons on the 
culinary art. 

Melmond, deeply diſtreſſed, beſought his ſiſter 
not to alight till the laſt momeut. She pitied him 
too ſincerely not to comply; and, in a very ſhort 
time, ſhe had berſelf an aggregate of almoſt all the 
gentlemen on the beech the coach. | 
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A theſe, the firſt to preſs forward were the 
two W ns, each enraptured to again ſee Ca- 
milla; and the moſt ſucceſsful in obtaining notice was 
lord Valhurſt, with whom Camilla ftill thought it 
prudent, however irkſome, to diſcourſe, rather than 
receive again the affiduitics of Henry: bur her 
mind, far from them all, was hovering on the edge 
of the ſhore, where Edgar was walking. 

— for ſame time had joined the utmoſt 
uneaſineſs what conduct to purſue with regard to 
the friends of Camilla, to the heart-rending deci- 
fion of parting from her for ever. He ſoon learnt 
the new and dangerous manner in which Mrs. 
Berlinton ſpeut her evenings, and the idea that 
moſt naturally occurred to him, was imparting it 
to Mr. Tyrold. But in what way could he ad- 
drefs that gentlemen, without firſt knowing if Ca- 
milla had acquainted him with the ſtep ſhe had 

taken? He felt too ſtrongly the ſevere blow it 

would prove, not to with ſoftening it with every 
palliation ; and while theſe ſtill lingering feelings 
D, ® egr- his ſervant learnt, from 
It, that Melmond had been favoura 


. 
Lord Pervil, the y | 
it worth while to be at the expetice of ſeveral 
hundred pounds, in order to let the world know 
: his mother, a widow 
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congratulations; 1 
were aſſembled on one ſpot. 

Edgar, when he had ſpoken to the group to 
which the honours of the day belonged, made up 
es Ln enquired after her health; and 

f as near to her us he was able, 
= Ws aft <a —— 


828 fo 
ſpirits now roſe, and her proſpects re- 
opened to their wiſhed termination. All her re- 
gret was for Henry, who ſaw her preſent avoid- 
ance, and bemoaned her long abſence, with a ſad- 
neſs t e 
A very fine yore and three large pleaſure- 
ts, were in readineſs for this company, ſur- 
rounded by various other veſſels of all forts and 
conditions, which were filled with miſcellaneous 
parties, who meant to partake the fame gales for 
their own diverſion or curiofity. The invited ſet 
was now ſummoned to the water, lord Pervil and 
his relations leading the way by a ſmall boat to the 
yacht, to which Mrs. Berlinton and the Cleves 
party were particularly ſelected 
Camilla, depending upon the affiſtance of Edgar, 
ng through 225 the yacht, ſo obvi- 


in 
ouſly turned from Henry, that he Joſt all courage 


for in addreſſing her, and was even, 

though moſt unwillingly, retiring from a vicinity 
in which he ſeemed palpably obtruſive, had not 
his father inſiſted upon detaining him, whiſpering, 
* 1 Hal! the girl will come round 


__— r kept equally near her, with a defign that 
counterpart of her own wiſh, of offering 
ber his hand when it was her turn to enter the 
boat; but they ere both 
not waiting that rotation, 
as 

was 


ſoon as lady Pervil had led the way. 


no redreſs, though Camilla was as much pro- 


| Ne 
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Lord Valhurſ did not long exult in his vie- 
tory; the unſteadineſs of the boat made him ; 


— forcibly 
_ fame moment; IT, 
_ but whom identi, extepms 
bis purpoſe, and ed her into the yacht 
Looking round to fee by what, or by whom, he 
ow 825 been ſtopt, he pereeived old 
Weſtwynz his u | 
— he bum ing bio 


we to find, by its impl: 
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want is to aſk her the reaſon of her behaviour! 
which I ſhall certainly do, if I can catch her any 
five minutes away from that lord; for you'll never 
believe what friends we were, before the took 
ſo to him. e three, that is, ſhe and I, and 
Hal, ad to Hook to nobody elſe, ſcarce. Poor 
Hal —— he d it all his own way. And 1 


2 her to, 
bard with us; for bring ber juſt 
2s well as Hal does. 1'd have made over to them 
Sr 
| had never yet felt ſuch ſerious diſpleaſure 
; Camilla, as ſeized him upon this artleſs 
— have n . 
Bersd. wantonly, with the feeli peace 
48 two amiable . 4 the 1 

a new conq or 9 per- 
ſecuting an old one, ſhewed a love of power the 
. and a levity the moſt unpardon- 

And when he conſidered himſelf as exactly 
in the ſame ſuſpenſi ve embarraſſment, as a young 
man of little more than a fortnight's acquaint- 

cl atamed of fo milan 
diminution of — of bis. 


abs. 
1 meanwhile, preſſed by his fiſter, ſe- 
conded by his own leaſe of v. forced 
himſelf to the Cleves” . ; and, after bowi 
civilly to Miſs Margl who courteouſly ſmiled 
Rove pres pe N 
y to Indiana, who 
not the ſmalleſt ſalutation in 
; but with a 
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imagination painted her in a 
accommodated, 


he ruſhed back to the boat, and with 


trembling reſpect implored her to accept his ad. 
Triumphant, ſhe conceived berſelf in her 


was preciſely. 

ſuch as this mult be claſſed among the reverſe of 
three epi it come from any mouth but that 
of Indiana but love is deaf, as 1 
of paſſion : from her, therefore, this anſwer, 
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ump over board, and 


would ſooner j 
ſtarving 


key 


f, ſeveral baſkets of proviſions 


on 
* ſaid Mr Weſtwyn, 


Srarviog 


than 
ce 


E's 


Only ham and fowls? why what would you | 


have? 


˖ bis a. - 
any thing's better than 


« 0 Ot e 
4 not that antediluvian tuff! 


ham and fowls.”” 


cheeſe, for Rance *. cried Mr. Welt 


98 CAMILLA. 


kingdoms. However, I heartily wr his uncle 
will diſinherit him, for he's a poor fool as well as 
a ſorry fellow. I love to ſpeak my mind plainly.” 
Edgar was ill- diſpoſed to converſation, and in- 
tent only upon Camilla, who was now ſeated be- 
tween Mrs. Berlinton and Eugenia, and occupied 
by the 24 every where open to her; yet 
he explai the error of Clermont's being heir, 
as well as n „to Sir Hugh; at which the old 
tleman, almoſt jumping with ſurprize and joy, 
id:“ Why, then who's to pay all his debts at 
Leipſic ? I can't fay but what I'm glad to hear this. 
I hope he'll be ſent to priſon, with all my heart, 
tao reach * a little _ — For my old 
friend will never cure him; ils young people 
 prodigiouſly. I don't believe he d fo noe of give 
em a horſe-whipping, let em do what they would. 

That i'n't my way. Aſk Hal!“ 
i fight, which 


Here he ſtopt, diſturbed by a new 
diſplaced Clermont from his thoughts. 

Camilla, to whom the beauties of nature had 
mental, as well as viſual charms, from the bleſ- 
ſings, as well as pleaſure, ſhe had from childhood 
deen inſtructed to conſider as furrounding them, 
was ſo enchanted with the delicious ſcenery every 
way courting her eyes, the tranſparent bright- 
nels of the noble piece of water upon which ſhe 
was ſailing, the richneſs and verdure of its banks, 
the till and gently gliding motion of the veſſel, 
the clearneſs of the heavens, and the ſerenity of 
the air, that all her cares, for a while, would have 
been loſt in admiring contemplation, had ſhe not 
painfully ſeen the eternal watching of Henry for 
her notice, and gathered from the expreſſion of his 
eyes, his intended ion. The ſclf-rej h 
with 5 yn wok —4— make — — 
fence, joined to a ſincere a $ wiſlr to 
him the humiliation of a rejection, made her lock 
o to en herſelf, as to prevent the poſſibility 

his — 5 two ſentences following. But as tiris 
was difficult with Eugenia, who was loſt in filent 
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meditation upon her own happineſs, or Mrs. Ber- 
linton, who was occupied in examining the beauty 
ſo fatal to the repoſe of her brother, ſhe had fonnd 
ſuch trouble in cluding him, that, when ſhe ſaw 
lord Valhurſt advance from the cabin, where he 
had been drying and refreſhing himſelf, ſhe wel- 
comed him as a reſource, and, taking advantage of 
the civility ſhe owed him for what he had ſuffered 
in eſquiring her, gave him her ſole attention; al- 
ways perſuaded his admiration was but a ſort of 
old faſhioned politeneſs, equally without defign in 
itſelf, or ſubje& for comment in others. 

But what is ſo hard to judge as the human heart ? 
The faireſt obſervers miſconſtrue all motives to 
action, where any received prepoſſeſſion has found 
an hypotheſis. To Edgar this conduct appeared the 
moſt degrading fondneſs for adulation, and to Mr. 
Weſtwyn a tyrannical caprice, meant to mortify 
his ſon. I hope you ſaw that! I hope vou ſaw 
that!” cried he, for now I don't care a pin 
for her any longer! and if Hal is ſuch a mere 
fool as ever to think af her any more, I'll never 
ſee his face again as long as I live. After looking 
aſkew at the poor bov all this time, to turn about 
and make way for that naity old fellow; as who 
ſhould ſay, I'll ſpeak to nothing but a lord! is 
what I ſhall never forgive, and I wiſh I had never 
| ſeen the girl, nor Hal neither. I can't ſay I like 
ſuch ways. I can't abide 'em.” * 

A figh that then — Edgar, would have told 
a more diſcerning n, that he came in for bis 
ample ſhare in the wiſh. 

And, after all,” continued he, © being a lord 
is no ſuch great feat that ever I could learn. Hal 
might be a lord too, if he could get a title. There 
is nothing required for it but what any man may 
have; nobody aſks after what he can do, or what 
he can fay. If he's got a good head, it's well; 
and if he has not, it's all one. And that's what 
you can't ſay of ſuch a likely young fellow as | 
Jon. You may ſee twenty for one that's as we 
| Fs3 looking. 
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yvourſelf? To me 
| ; and 
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ef his regard, when the effuſion was ſtopt by the 
appearance of Edgar. 

Little imagining fo ſerious a ſcene to be paſſing 
as the few words he now gathered gave him to un- 
derſtand, his perplexity at her not returning with - 
the other ladies, made him ſuggeſt this to be a fa- 
vourable moment to ſeize for foflowing her himſelf, 
and demanding the ſought, though dreaded confez 
rence. But when he that his lordſhip, in- 
ſtead of making, as he had ſuppoſed, his uſual 
fond, yet unmeaning compliments, was pom | 
offering his hand, he precipitately retired. OY 

No ſirelineſs of temper had injured- in Camilla 
the real modeſty of her character. A ſenſe there- 
fore, of obligation for this partiality accompanied 
its ſurpriſe, and was preparing her for * 

the rejection with acknow ts though wi 
firmneſs, when the fight of Edgar brought an en- 
ay new train of — — ideas into her 
mind. O! happy moment! thought ſhe; he muſt 
have heard enough of what was paſſed to know me, 
at leaſt, to be diſintereſted! he muſt ſee, now, it 
was himſelf, not his fituation in life, I was ſo 
prompt in accepting—and if again he manifeſts 
the ſame p ce, I receive it with more 
frankneſs than ever, for he will ſee my whole 
heart, fincerely, ſingly, inviolably his own! 
— Bewitchedwith this notion, ſheeſcaped from the 
peer, and ran up to the deck, with a renovation 
of animal ſpirits, ſo high, ſo lively, 
that ſhe ſcarce knew what the 2 
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to win him, and has ſhe won him but to triumph 
in the vanity of her conqueſt * How is her deticacy 
ed! what is become of her ſenfibility? Is 
this the artleſs Camilla? modeſt as ſhe was gay, 
docile as ſhe was ſpirited, gentle as ſhe was intelli- 
gent? O how ſpoilt! how altered! how gone! 
Camilla, little ſuſpicious of this conſtruction, 
thought it would be now equally wrong to ſpeak 
any moe with either Henry or lord Valhurſt, and 
talked with all others indiſcriminately, changing 
her objeR with almoſt every ſpeech. 
A moment's reflection would have told her, that 
quietneſs, alone, in her preſent fituation, could 
do juitice to the purity of her intentions: but re- 
feQion is rarely the partner of happineſs in the 
vouthful breaſt; it is commonly brought by ſor- 
row, and flics at the firſt dawn of returning joy. 
Thus, while ſhe diſpenſed to all around, with 
views the moſt innocent, her gay and atmoſt wild 
ſelicity, the very delight to which ſhe owed her 
animation, of believing ſh- was evincing to Edgar 
with what fingleneſs ſhe was his own, gave her the 
appearance, in his judgment, of a fini a vain, 
an all-accompliſhed coquette. The exaltation of 
her ideas brightened her eyes into a vivacity almoſt 
dazzling, gave an attraction to her ſmiles that was 
irrefiſtible, the charm of faſcination to the ſound of 
her voice, to her air a thouſand nameleſs graces, 
and to her manner and ex an enchantment. 
Powers fo captivating, now for the firſt time 
united with a facility of intercourſe, ſoon drew 
around her all the attendant admiring beaux. 
No animal is more gregarious than a faſhionable 
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The young lord Pervil, the ſtar of the preſent day, 
was now drawn into the magic circle of Camilla; 
this was full ſufficient to bring into it every minor 
luminary of his conſtellation; and even the reſ- 
plendent and incomparable beauty of Indiana, even 
the ſoft and melting influence of the expreſiiveir 
lovely Mrs. Berlinton, gave way to the ſuperior aſ- 
cendance of that varied grace, and winning yiva- 
city, which ſeemed inftinfively ſharing with the 
 beholders its own pleaſure and animation. 

To Edgar alone this gave her not new charms: 
he ſaw in her more of beauty bur leſs of intereſt; 
the ſentence dictated by Dr. Marchmont, as the 
watchword to his feelings, were. ie mine, recurred 
to him inceflantly; alas! he thought, with this 

i in admiration, what individual 
c2n make her happy? to the rational ſerenity of 
domeſtic life, ſhe is loſt! 

Again, as he viewed the thickening group before 


nity, has not the blind indulgence of her uncle, 
how would he ftart! how would his ſcale of fait 
propriety be revoited !—or if her mat her her reſ- 
pectable mother beheld, thus changed, thus undig- 
niſied, thus open to all flattery and all flatterers, 
her no longer peerleſt daughter —how would ſlie 
dluſh! how would the tint of ſhame rob her im- 
preihve countenance of its noble confidence! 
Theſe thoughts were too agitating for obſervati- 
on; his eyes moiſtened with ia in aſſociating 
to his diſappointment that of her revered and ex- 
emplary parents, and he retreated from her fight 
till the moment of landing; when with f 
deſperation, melancholy yet determined, he told 
himſelf he would no longer be withheld from ſul- 
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He made way, then, to the group, 
unſteady ſteps; his eye pierced th to Camilla; 
ſhe caught and fixt it. He felt cold; but ftill ad- 
vanced. She ſaw the c but did not under- 
ſtand it. He offered her his hand before lady Per- 
vil aroſe to lead the way, leſt ſome competitor 
ſhould ſeize it; ſhe ed it, rather ſurpriſed by 
ſuch ſudden promptneſs, though encouraged by it 
to a ſtill further dependance upon her revived and 
guine expeRations. 
Yet ſunk this flattering illufion, when ſhe 
found his whole frame was ſhaking, —_— his 

ion every moment varying. con- 
tinued, though in a leſs — manner, her 
ſprightly diſcourſe with the group; for he uttered 
not a word. Content that he had ſecured her 
hand. he waited an opportnnity lefs public. 
Lady Pervil, who poſſeſſed that true politeneſs 
of a well-bred woman of rank, who knows herſelf 
never ſo much reſpected as when ſhe lays aſide mere 
heraldic claims to ſuperiority, would not quit the 
yacht of which ſhe did the honours, till every 
other lady was conducted to the ſhore. Edgar 
elle = 


with 


filent, in her turn, and he led 
while Mrs. Berlinton, attended 
went to her carriage, where, 
ſhe contentedly waited, _ 

„ | 
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« Do not fear,”. he reſumed, when they had 
paſſed the crowd, do not fear to liſten to me, 
0 once more, [ venture to obtrude upon you 
ſome advice; let it not diſpleaſe you; it is in the 
r A will; it is ſingly, ſolely, 
y as a friend. 
* . pale ſhe turned, 
but r did not look at her; and ſhe ſtrove to 
thank in common manner, and to appear 


My opinion, my fears rather, concerning 
Mrs. Berlinton, as I find ſhe hopes ſoon for a near 


-I de pe bm bg wry ee underbred - 
r and who 
every-where boaſts an intimacy with its two ladies, 
that is heard _ ral aſtoniſhment: nor = | 
upon another, more important topic, w : 
ry eng gone ſpec- 
rs. Berlinton's. you are merely a 

tatreſs, and I will not alarm your — ook J 
dwell myſelf, upon collateral miſchiefs, or event- 
from a buſineſs that in three days - 
e 
All that, now, I mean to 


upon my ſo long procraſtinated tour, with an idea 
that you are not in perfect ſaſety, yet without at- 


F 3 tempting 


evening recreation at 
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* 
power without diſpleaſure, is equally natural ;—T 
ſcarcely know, therefore, what I — — 
Sies 


rhaps, untold, you may conceive what 
£2 ap devel, and Jo infiioe co the cent betence 
iendſhip and reſpect, where one prompts a free- 
dom, which the other troubles to- execute. I need 
not, I think, ſay, that to offend you is nearly the 
_— that could aggravate the affliction of 
1 Hg | 
r} og alide from him; but not to 
; ſpirit was now re-wakened by reſent- 
ment, that he could thus propoſe a ſeparation, 
without enquiring if ſhe perſiſted to defire it. 
| e mourufully; yet 
can be angry a little] 1 7 
rr 
alone end my prayers for your felicity! I commit 
wholly to you my character and my conduct, with 
regard to your moſt bonoured father, whom I be- 
feech and conjure you to aſſure of my eternal gra- 
titude and aſfection. But I am uncertain of your 
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inflicted. How could I have borne the light, when 
it had ſhewn me Camilla unhappy—yet Camilla 


my Own?" 
vain, his voice faultered ; 


His ſtruggle here 

the reſentment of Camilla forſook her ; ſhe raiſed 

her head, and was turning to him her ſoftened 

- countenance, and filling eyes, when ſhe ſaw Mel- 

mond, and a party of 

her from Mrs. Berlinton. E 

| and cutting ſhort all he meant to have added, 

kiſſed, without knowing what he did, the lace of 

her cloak, and c<jaculating ** Be Heaven your guard, 

| COT oe mn ns 

of which was held out to her, and 

ſlightly bowing to the whole party, walked flowly, 

and frequently looking back, away: while Camilla, 

nearly blinded now by tears that would no longer 

j de reſtrained, kept her eyes fixedly upon the earth, 

| and was drawn, more dead than alive, by Mel- 
| mond to the coach. 


CHAP. XII. 
Touches of Wit and Humour. 


Tun ſuddenneſs of this blow to Camilla, at the 
moment when her ions from Edgar were 
wound up to the ſummit of all ſhe deſired, would 
have ſtupiſied her into a conſternation beyond even 
affliction, had not the mildneſs of his farewell, the 
Kindneſs of WM of his 
counſels, joined to the generoſit ving wholl. 
to herſelf the account of their — 
all the pride that ſought to ſtiſle her tenderneſs, 
and her with an admiration which left 
not one particle of cenſure to diminiſh her 
Melmond and his fiſter, always — 


egret. 
— 
. and ſuſoeptible to pity, ſaw with true concern thi 
ſuſoeptible to pity, = 
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melancholy and concluded that Mandlebert 
had communicated ſome, painful intelligence. 

She went ſtraight to her own room, with a Giga 
of ſupplication Mrs Berlinton would not fol- 
low; and turning quick from Mrs. Mittin, who 
met her at the ftreet door. 

Mrs. Berlinton yielded; but Mrs. Mittin was not 

eaſily rebuffed. She was loaded with lilac plumes, 

ribbands, and gauzes, and Camilla ſaw her bed 
letely covered with her new ball dreſs. 

This fight was, at firſt, 8 of her 
agony, by appearing to her as ſuperfluous as it was 
__ 2 —— hope could find an aper- 
ture to creep in at, it was ſure of a welcome 
Camilla. Edgar was undoubtedly invited to the 

ball; why ſhould he not be there? he had taken 
leave of her, indeed, and he certainly propoſed go- 
ing abroad; but could a mere meeting once more, 
be ſo repugnant as not to be endured. 

The aniwer to this queſtion was favourable to 
her wiſhes, for by her wiſhes it was framed: and 
the next play of her fertile and quick reviving ima- 
gination, deſcribed the meeting that would enſue, 
the accidents that would bring them into the ſame 
let, the circumſtances that would draw them again 
into converſation, and the fincerity with which ſhe 
would do juſtice to her unalterable eſteem, by aſ- 
ſuring him how injurious to it were his ſurmiſes 
t thought him rigorous, auſtere, or in a 
. hough a 
ed, t their 


9 
by more urgent 
Soon after her arrival at Southampton, a poor 
weman, who waſhed for her, made a petition in 
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for the renewal of his exhauſted ſtock in trade; 
though the t full ſeaſon, made it rational 
to ſuppoſe, that, if he had his uſual commodities, 
he might retrieve his credit, fave himſelf from 
bankruptcy, and his children from beggary. 
Theſe laſt, which were five in number, were 
all, upon various pretences, brought to Camilla, 
«ah phy they excited by the innocence with 


ſecurity ; and Mrs. Mittin, who from collateral 
reaſons was letely a friend of the poor man, 
offered to be for him herſelf, though 
thirty pounds were nearly her year's income, 
provided Camilla would fign a paper, by which 
ſhe would en wpon her honour, to indemnify 
ſhe might eventually ſuſtain 
as ſoon as ſhe was of age, or 
power before that time. 

ſeriouſneſs of this clauſe, made Camilla 


The 
refuſe the reſponſibility, proteſting the ſhould 
added ; conſequence i 
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The ſteadineſs of Camilla, however, could not 
withſtand her compaſſion, when the waſher woman 
brought the poor children to beg for their father; and, 
certain of her uncie's bounty, ſhe would have run a 
far more palpable riſk, ſooner than have aſſumed the 
force to ſend them weeping away. | 
| The ſtores were then delivered ; and all the family 
poured forth their thanks. 

But this day, in quitting the dining parlour, ſhe was 
opt in the hall by Higden, who, in unfei ago- 
nies, related that ſome flaſks of oil, in a ſmall hamper, 
which were amongſt the miſcellaneous articles of his 
juſt collected ores, had, by ſome cruel accident, been 
cruſhed, and their contents, finding their way into all 
the other packages, had ſtained or deſtroyed them. 

Camilla, to whoſe foreſight misfortune never pre- 


ſented itſelf, heard this with nearly equal terror for 
herſelf, and ſorrow for the poor man 2 yet her own 
part, in a ſecond minute, appeared that of mere in- 
convenience, compared with his, which ſeemed ruin 
irretiievable z ſhe ſought, therefore, to comfort him 3 
but could afford no further help, fince ſhe had pain- 
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hope and deſpair, permitted no examination of its 

elegance: the recollection of its expence, and the 

knowledge that Edgar thought her degenerating into 
„ left nothing but regret for its wear. 

Mrs. Berlinton, who never before, fince her mar- 
riage, had been of any party where her attractions mw 
not been 1 had believed herſelf fu 
ſure perſonal homage, und knew not, ill the 
mid it, that it made any part of her amuſement in 
public. But the Beauty, when firſt ſhe perceives a 
competitor for the adulation ſhe has enjoyed exclu- 
ſively, and the Stateſman, at the firſt tum vf popular 
— to an iſt, are the two beings who, 

ps, for the moment, require the moſt ſevere diſ- 


* ſelf· command, to diſguiſe, under the ſem- 
blane of of =o humour or indifference, the diſappoint- 
in themſelves, or the contempt 
with eh they are ſeized for the changing multitude. 
Mrs. Berlinton, though ſhe felt no reſentment 
againſt Camilla for the deſertion ſhe had occaſioned 
her, felt much ſurprizez not to be firſt was new to 
her: and whoever, in any ſtation of Tife, any claſs of 
ſociety, has had regular and acknowledged pr 
muſt own 2 ſudden deſcent to be rather aukward. 


mind was prepared 

dteſſed herfelf that morning with too 
* and devoted 
a greater portion X 2 
illa was impatiently Mrs, 


Pollard, the waſherwoman, gained 3 to her, 
and bringing two c 


pounds ; the nble largeſſes of her uncle in charity, 


112 CAMILLA. 


four to tive years old, and an elder girl of eleven, 
made them joia with herſelf to implore their bene - 
factreſs to ſave them all from deſtructĩion. 

Higden having had the imprudence, in his grief, 
to make known his recent misfortune, it had reached 
the ears of his landlord, who already was watchful 
and ſu'picious, from a year and half arrears of his 
rent; and fteps were immediate:y preparing to ſeize 
whatever was upon the premiſes the next morning 3 
which, by bringing upon him all his other creditors, 
would infallib.y immure him in the lingering hope- 
leſſneſs of a priſon. 

Camilla now wavered z the debt was but eighteen 


till, of late, that he bcen ſomewhat drained by 
Lionel, were nearly unlimited. —She pauſed—looked 


nom at the pleading group, now-at her expenſive dreſs z ; 


aſked how, for her own hopes ſhe could riſk ſo much, 
yet for their deliverance from ruin ſo little 3 and with 
a bluſh turning from the mirror, and to the children 
with a tear, finally conſ.nted that the landlord ſhould. 
apply to her the next morning. 


by 


and ty. She gave him preſerve 
her power of giving it if claimed by Edgar, and though 
he had thought ot her without ceaſing fince ſhe bad 


. 


I 
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minute encreaſed, her eye rolled, with reſtleſs anxiety, 
every where, except to mect his, and fo little were 
her thoughts, looks, or converſation beſtowed upon 
her partner, that inſtead of finding i | 
who had nearly captivated him on board the yacht, he 
ſeemed coupled with a fair liſeleſs machine, whom 
the mulic, per-force, put in motion 3 and relinquiſhed 
her hand with as little reluQance as ſhe withdrew it, 

Melmond had again, by his fitter, been forced into 
the party, though with added unwillingneſs, from his 
new idea of Indiana. Now, however, to avoid that 
fair bane was impoffible 2 Indiana was the ſuſt object 
to meet every eye, from the luſtre of her beauty, and 
the fineneſs of her figure, each more than ever tranſ- 
cendently conſpicuous, from the uniform which had 
obliged every other female in the room to appear in 
exactly the ſame attire. Yet and unrivalled as 
was the admiration which ſhe met, what came fim 
and naturally was taſufficient ſor the thirſt with whi 
ſhe now quaffed this intoxicating beverage z and to 
render its draughis ſtill more delicious, ſhe made 
Eugenia always hold by her arm. The contraſt here 
to the ſpeQaturs was diverting as well as ſtriking, 
and renewed attention to her own charms, _— 
eye began to grow nearly ſated with gazing. 
ingenuous Ba, — of ſuſpeQing ſuch 2 
deſign, was always the dupe to the requeſt, from the 
opinion it was made in kindneſs, to, to ſave her from 
fa:igue in the eternal ſauntering of a public place z 
and, loſt to all fear, in being loſt to all * as to 
her own appearance, chearfully accompanied her beau- 
tiful kinſwoman, without conj<Auring that, in a com- 
pany whence the illiterate and vulgar were 
perſonal imperieQions could excite pleaſantry, or be 
a ſubjeQ of ſatire. 

Camilla, who till ſaw nothing of Edgar, yet Riill 

thought it poſſible he might come, joined them as ſoon = 
as ſhe was able. Miſs ] | was full of com- 


plaints about Dr. Orkborne, for bis affording them no 
aſſiſtance in the yacht, and not coming home even to 
dinner, nor to attend them to lord Pervil's ; and Eu- 


up to them, and ſaid: 
joke! the beſt thing 


* why Where's Miſs Eugenia, I promiſed Sir Hugh 
nat to loſe fight of her.“ So he ſaid he'd go after her 
that very moment. Call me a boat,“ ſaid be: juſt 


Filly, that I bought 
but chat I fhal 


2s if he'd been bit: Gone ?” ſays he, 
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have heard him a mile off. I don't think Bob has his 
fellow upon earth for fun. 
Eugenia now interrupted the narration, with a ſeri- 
ſent. 
yamere, ſhouting at what he © che ridicule 
of this concern, anſwered, that Bob had told the 
fiſherman to go about his own buuneſs, unleſs the 
Doctor offered to pay him handſomely for taking him 
on board the yacht 3 but thinking it cook be a good 
Joke to know what was become of him, he had gone 
himſelf, with Halder, and ſome more choice blades, 
to the beech, about half an hour ago, to make Bub 
ſee if the filbing boat was come ing and, by good 
Juck, they arrived at the very nick of time, and ſaw 
the Doctot, the fiſh, and the ing-rackle, * all hauled 
dut to And a better fight was never ſeen 
before, I promiſe you!“ continued Lynmere 3 I 
thought I ſhould quite bave buaſt my Gdes wich looking 
at him, he was ſo wet and ſo cold, and ſo mi ſerable ; 
and when 1 thought of his having had no dinner, I 
ſhouted till I was ready to roll on the beech—and he 
r Bob, 


*twas ſuch monſtrous 4 ree half 
$ Br << 


ous enquiry where Dr. Orkborne was at 
L 


crowns in a minute ®Halder be- 
ganz—and two others of us gave two more.” 
«© Poor Dr. Orkborne ! and where is he now ?** 
ſaid Eugenia, 
* Why we got about the fiſherman, and then we 
had all the fame fun over again: He ſays, that, at 
firſt the poor gent telt was i agen king ng, fretting 
and fuming, and looki 
ing almoſt Gefde line for bl ho get to it ; but 
after that, he takes out a little red book and a pencil, 
and falls to writing, juſt as hard as if he'd come into 
the boat for nothing elſe 3 inſomuch, that when they 
were juſt coming along · ſide the yacht, he never lifted 
up his head, nor liſtened to one 


w 
making a motion with his band to be 
when the man ſaid the yacht would be i 
him hold bis peace, and not interrupt him fo, in ſuch 
a pettiſh manner, that the man reſolved to take honeſt 
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Bob's advice, and go on · about his own buſineſs. Aud 
ſo he did, an the Doctor was as content as a lord, 
till he had ſcribbled all he could ſcratch out of bis 
noddle: but then came the beſt ſpart of all; for 
when he had nothing more to write, and looked up, 
and ſaw the boar ſtock fill, and the man fiſhing at 
his leiſure, and heard the yacht had been bound bome- 
ward of a good hour, he was in ſuch a perilous paſs 
ſion, the man ſays, that he actually thought he'd have 
jumped orerboard. PI] bet what you will he won't 
aſk Bob to call him a boat again in a hurry.“ 
As to is-bchaviour,” ſaid Miſs Margland, it's 
the lat thing in the world to ſurprize me, after what 
1 have feen myſelf; nor any body eife, I believe, 
neither. Who is Dr. Orkborne? I doubt much if” 
any body ever heard his name before. I ſhould like to 
know if any body can tell who was his grand-father !* 
then declared, if ſhe could ger any ſoul to 
ferc him, he ſhouid ſtill come, if it were only that 
might ncit paſs the evening all in his dyn way, 
th would be juſt the thing to encourage him to 
| hide himſelf out of fight; on purpoſe not to help them 


another time. 

Eugenis was going to beg he might not be diſturbed; 
when Melmond, alt alacrity to ſeize any means of 
abſenting hĩimſeif from the two couſins, who produced 

him ſo ſevere · a conſlict, offered his ſervices to 

cuty a meſſage to the Doctor ; which being readily 
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Jury, they ſeek revenge rather than redreſs, from an 
opinion that ſuch a conduct aſſerts their own impor- 
* | | | 

Still vainly, and wretchedly, the eyes of Camilla 
ought Edgar: the evening advanced, but he came 
not z yet, catching at every poſſible chance for hope, 
ſhe thought ſome other room that they had not viſited, 
might be open for company, where, finally they mighe 
meet. 

— Orkborne e, er Melmond back. Miſs 
Margland was ing him à reproachful reception, 
but — ſo nd votes by the fiſhy ſinell which 
he brought in:o the room, that ſhe had immediate re- 
- courſe to her ſalts, and beſonght him to ſtand out of 
her way. He complied without reluQance, though 
with high diſdain. 
The young ladies were all dancing, Indiana had no 
ſooner perceived Melmond, than ſhe determined to 
age his attention: the arts of coquetry require but 
lender parts, where the love of admiration is potent; 
ſhe pretended, therefore, to feel extremely ill, put 
her hand to her forehead, and telling her partner, 
Mr. Halder, ſhe could not ſtand another minute, 
haftened to Miſs Margland, and caft herſelf, as if 
fainting, upon her neck. 

This had all the ſucceſs with Melmond that his own 
lively imagination could give it. He flew to a ſide- 
table to get her a glaſs of water, which his trembling 
hand could ſcarce hold, but which the received from 
him with a languiſhing ſweetneſs, that diſſol ved 
tie but of love, and he ung over her enamoured* ; 
while Miſs Margland related that ſhe could hardly 
keep from fainting herſelf, fo much ſhe had been 
ſhocked and diſordered by the horrid ſmell of Dr. 


Orkborne, 
the ĩnſection, and proteſted 


the was ſo much worſe, that if ſhe had not a little air 
ſhe ſhould dic. Melmond was flying to open a win- 


dow, but « lady who far cloſe to it, sd and he 
* Milton, 
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had then _—_ to two folding doors, leading to a 
1 toa 

Hither Indiana permitied herſelf to be led, and led 
by the thrice happy, yet thrice miſerable Melmond. 
—_ * was accompanying them, but lady 


ire what went wrong, gave 

N ſtible to inveigh againſt Dr. 

Gaben 3 and as her 1 hearer, though little 
intereſted in ſuch a detail, would nct interrupt it, In- 
diana arrived alone in the portico with Melmond. 
Halder, who had danced with her, followed, but 
fi Melmond the favoured man, walked ſinging 

5 and made the tour of the garden. 

This ſituation was to Melmond as dangerous, as to 
Indiana it was exulting. She now ſuddenly withdrew 
her hand, with an air of poignant diſdain, which the 
Uluminated portico and houſe made amply viſible 3 and 

ſurpriſed and much moved, he — 
uired if ſhe were wor'e, ſhe anſwered, «© Why do 
ou alk ? I am ſure you do not care.” | 
Eaſily deprived of all forbearance, ** Heavens!“ 
he — * do I live, yet ſuffer this impuration ! 
O divine Indiana] load me with every other reproach, 
rather than this dreadful charge of inſenſibility to all 
that is moſt lovely, moſt perfect upon earth 
*y 2 ſaid Indiana, 81 her fine 


eyes, you had quite hci 
you made w me,” 


22 


angelic Indiana! in a 
would I have dwelt, more deligh:- 
ly, than any — in the 


l rr 
endour and high life, her ear could not withſtand 
EI . 
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no character was ever leſs formed to know and taſte the 
bleſſings ſuch a ſpot may beſtow and reciprocate, ſhe 
imagined ſhe might there be happy, for ſhe conſidered 
ſucha habitation but as a bower of eglantine and — 
in which ſhe might repoſe and be adored all day 1 
Melmond ſaw but too quickly the relenting caft of ber 
countenance z and extacy and deſpair combated which 
ſhould bear ſway in his breaſt, ** Ah, madam,” he 
cried, ©* moſt adorghle and moſt adored of women ! 
you know my terrible ſituation, but you know not the 
ſufferings, nor the conſtancy of my heart !—the per- 
ſecution of friends, the preſſure of difreſs, the hope- 
lefineſs of my idolized Indiana 

A deep interrupted him—it came not from 
Indiane—ftartied, he looked round—and beheld Eu- 
genia, leaning againſt the door by which ſhe - waa 
to have intended entering, pale, petrified, 

Shame now tied his tongue, and tin E in 
quick reproach, through his whole frame. He looked 
at Indiana with at Eupetiia with remorſe g 

injured reQitude and bluſhing honour urged him to the 
ſwifteſt termination of ſo every way terrible a ſcene, 
and bowing low to Eugenia, I durſt not, madam,” 
he cried, ** ever hope for your pardon ! yet I rather 
deluded myſelf than deceived you when I ventured to 
ſolicit your acceptance. Alas ! I am a bankrupt both 
in fortune and in heart, and can only pray you will 


haſten to forget chat you may forbear to execrate 


me!“ 
| He then diſappeared, findi a way out by the gar- 
den, to avoid re- entering the ball room. 


Eugenia, who, in, this ſpeech, comprehended an 
eternal adieu, ſunk the ſeat of the portico, cold, 
ſhi , almoſt lifeleſs. Little prepared for ſuch an 

event, had followed Indiana the moment ſhe was 

diſe from the dance, not ſuſpiciom of any 
tete from believing Halder of the party. The 
energy of Melmond made her approach unheard z and 


the words ſhe unavoidably caught, nearly turned her 
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Indiana was ſorry for her diftreſs, yet felt à triumph 
in its cauſe z and wondered how ſo plain a little crea- 
ture could take it into her head to think of marrying. 
Camilla now joined them, affrighted at the evident 
anguiſh of Eugenia, who, leaning upon her affeRtion- 
ate boſom, had the relief excited by pity, of burſting 
into tears, while deſpondingly ſhe uttered: *©* All is 
over, my fiſter, and over for life with Eugenia! 
Melmond flies and deteſts me! I am odious in his 
fight ! I am horror to his thoughts “ 

Camilla wept over her in fi but heart breaking 
ſympathy. Indiana returned to the dance: but the 
two ſuffering ſiſters remained in the portico till ſum- 
moned to depart. They ware bt bis 6s the night 
air, from the fever of their minds. They ſpoke no 


poſe, rendered glaringly extravagant. Since her pro- 


chough 
ory 
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title to claim a conference with me, if he had the 
ſmalleſt inclination ? RejeQed as he calls himſelf, 1 
had not pretended to demand our ſeparation from any 
doubts, any diſpleaſure of my own, From the mo- 
ment he ſuffered me to quit, without reclamation, the 
roof under which 1 had propoſed our parting, I ought 
to have ſeen it was but his own defire, perhaps deſign, 
I was executing. And ali the reluQtance he ſeemed 
to ſeel, which to weakly J attributed to regard, was 
but the expiring ſenſibility of the laſt inoment of inter- 
courſe. Not with murmurs, he ſays, he will quit 
me—nor with murmurs will I now reſign lim! — with 
bleſſings, he ſays, he leaves me—O Edgar ! mayeſt 
thou too be bleſt! The crring and uncqual Camilla 
deſerved thee not!“ | | 

A more minute examination of her attire vas not 
calculated to improve her ſerenity, Her robe was 
every where edged with the fineſt Valencienne lace ; 
her lilac ſhoes, ſaſh, and gloves, were richly ſpan- 
gled with filver, and finiſhed with a ſilver fringe ; her 
ear-rings and necklace were of lilac and gold beads ; 
her fan and ſhoe roſes were brilliant with lilac foil, 
and her bouguet of artificial lilac flowers, and her 
plumes of lilac feathers, were here and there tipt 
with the moſt tiny tranſparent white beads, to give 
them the effect of being glittering with the dew, 

Of the coſt of all this ſhe was no judge, but, cer- 
tain its amount muſt be high, a warm diſpleaſure aroſe 
againſt the incorrigible Mrs. Mittin, who had not 
only taken the —— but the value of Mrs. Berlin- 
ton's dreſs for guide: and a yet greater diflatis- 
faction enſued with herſelf, for truſting the ſmalleſt 
commiſſion to ſo vain and ungovernable an agent. 
She could only hope to hoard the payment from the 
whole of her next year's allowance, by living in ſo 
ſorbearĩing and retired a manner, as to require nothing 
for herſelf. | = 

The new, but all powerful gueſt which now aſſail- 
ed her, unhappincfs, had ſtill kept here yes from cloling, 
when ſhe was called up to Mr. 'Tennet, the landlord 
of Higden. Her fuller knowledge of her own hope- 

Ver. III. G leſ⸗ 
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- leſs debts, could not make her faithleſs to her engage- 
ment z for her acquaintance with miſery awakened 
but more pity for the miſery of others, She admitted 
him, theref.re, without demuryz and found he was 
à land ſurveyor, wh» had often been employed by Sir 
Hugh at Cleves. He accepted her 1erbal promiſe to 
be anſwerable for the rent now due, declining her 
note of hand, which her minority made illegal, and 
. engaging not to hurry her for the money; well ſatisfi- 
ed, by the Tyrold eharacter in the whole county, he 
might abide by her word of honour, founded: upon 
the known munificence of her. uncle. 
This delay was a relief, as it ſaved a partial de- 
mand, that muſt have forced an abrupt confeſſion of 
her own debts, or have deceived the baronet into a 
belief the had nothing to ſolicit. | | 
When this buſineſs was tranſacted, ſhe haſtened to 
Eugenia, to conſole -whoſe ſufferings was all that 
could mitigate her own. | 
One of the maids then came to ſay ſhe had forgotten 
to inform her, that, ſome time after ſhe had ſet out for 
lord Pervil's, a ſtranger, much muffled up, and witha 
hat flapped over his face ſo as wholly to hide it, had 
enquired for her, and ſeemed much diſturbed when he 
heard ſhe was at the ball, but ſaid he would call again 


. 
haſtened, inexpreſlibly perturbed, to her fift-r, deter- 
mining to be at home before twelve o'clock, and 
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ble. O Camilla ! is it poſſible 1 could ever—for a 
moment, a fingle 


lity of every thing that is moſt perfect, yet perſuade 
myſelf he could take, by choice, the poor Eugenia for 
his wife! the mangled, deformed, —unfortunate Eu- 
gema! 

Camilla, touched to the heart, wept now mere than 
her ſiſter. That Engenia,” ſhe cried, © has but to be 
known, to leave all beauty, all figure, every exterior 
advantage aloof, by the nubler, the raore juſt ſuperi- 
ority 7 intrinſic worth. Let our eſtimates but be 

mental, and who will not be proud to be placed in 
rallel with Eugenia?“ E 18 
an unopened letter upon the toilette table caught her 
eye. It had been placed there by Molly Mill, who 
thought her miſtreſs aſleep. Struck by the ſhape of 
the ſeal, Camilla roſe to examine it: what was her 
palpitation, then, to ſce the cypher E M, and, turn- 
ing to the other ſide, to perceive the hand-writing of 
Edgar ! 

She put it into her ſiſter's hand, with expeQation 
too big for ſpeech. Eugenia opened it, and they read 
it ſilently together. 8 


To Mi EuSENxIA TrroLD. 


"Tis yet but a ſhort time —in account but my 
own—fince I thought myſelf forming a | claim to 
addreſs Miſs Eugenia Tyrold as my fiſter. Every other 
claim to that — and e 1 
her's own 3 her's by t ial love 
Cr —_ her's, a tender eſ- 

teem due to the union of almoſt every virtue. Theſe 
firſt and early ties muſt remain for ever. 22 
cannot wanton in reverſing, nor can time 

; 3 | 
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Eugenia pleaded that ſtill a letter might overtake 
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O Edgar!“ exclaimed Camilla, topping the 
reading, and putting her hand, as in benediction, up- 
on the paper, ** do you deign to talk of diſappoint- 
ment? do you condeſcend to intimate you are unhap- 
py ? Ah, my Eugenia, you ſhall clear this dreadful 
error 1— tis to you he applies—you ſhall be peace- 
maker—reſtorer !*? 

Eugenia dried her tears at the thought of ſo ſweet 
an office, and they read on. | 

Of the other—yet nearer claim, I will not ſpeak. 
You have probably known longer than myſelf, its an- 
nihilation, and I will not pain your generous heart 
with any view of my ſufferings in ſuch a deprivation. 
JT write but to take with my pen the leave I dare not 
truſt myſelf to take by word of mouth z to wiſh to your 
opening proſpects all the happinefs that is flown from 
mine, and to entreat you to anſwer for me to the whole 
of your loved family, that its name is what, through 
life, my ear with moſt reverence will hear, my heart 
with moſt devotion will love. | 

EpGar MANDLEBERT, 


At the kind wiſh upon her own opening proſpects, 
Eugenia wept afreſh z but when Camilla took the let- 
rer to to her lips and her heart what he ſaid of 
his ſufferings, ſhe perceived at the doubling down, two 
lines more | | | 

] am this moment leaving Southampton fur the Iſle 
of Wight, whence I ſhall ſail to the firſt port, that the 
firſt veſſel with which I may meet ſhall be bound for. 

«© No, my dear Eugenia,“ cried ſhe, then colour- 
ing, and putting dowa the letter, ** your mediation 
will be ſpared. He acquaints us he 1s quitting Eng- 
land. He can only mention it to avoid che perſecuti- 
— CO Certainly none ſhall be obtruded 

im. 


him at the Ile of Wight, and all miſunderſtanding 
might be reQtified. © And then, my ſiſter, all — 
well, and your happineſs rene wed.It is not flow fr 
you—like that of Eugenia from dag 
* | ers 
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Her's is not only gone, paſt all reſource, but has left 
behind it diſgrace with ſorrow, deriſion with diſap- 
pointment ! 
Camilla firove to ſoothe her, but would no longer 
liſten to any mediation z ſhe reſolved, at once, to write 
of the ſeparation to her father, and beſeech him to 
ſend for her to Fthcringron, and never again ſuffer 
her to quit that roof, where alone her peace was with- 
out diſturbance, het conduct without reproach. Even 
her debts, now, ſhe felt equa! to avowing, for as, far 
from contracting new ones, ſhe meant in future to re- 
fide in complete obſcurity, ſhe hoped the feclings of 
this moment would procure pardon for her indi ſcreti- 
ons, v hich her own ſedulous future ceconomy ſhould 
be indefatigable to repair. | 

Eugenia would not ftrive longer againſt a procedure 
which ſhe deemed dignified, and the departmie of Ca- 
milla was hurried by a mefſenger, who brought word 
that the ſlrange man, with the flapped hat, was return- 
ed, and cntreated her, for Heaven's ſake, to let him 
ipeak with her one moment. 

Dead, nuw, to the hope ſhe had entertained of this 
er-quirer, ſhe merely from his own urgency complied 
with his call ; for her curioſity was gone ſince ſhe now 
knew it could not be Edgar. | 

* * * * 


Edgar, indeed, was aQually departed. His heart 
was loaded with forruw, his proſpet ſeemed black 
wi:h deſpondence ; but Cami la was !cfl to that per- 
feR confidence, and unbounded eſteem, he required 
to feel for his wife, and no tendcrnefs witheut them, 
no partial good opinion, nor general admiration, could 
mate him wiſh to lead her to the altar. No!” cried 
be, Dr. Marchmonty you judged me better than 
my firſt paſſion, and her uniricd fleadineſs enabled me 
to judge myſelf, Milery only could have followed 
my view of her in the mixt ſcciety in which the thou- 
ſand accidcnts of life might occafional:y have 
us. I can only be happy with a character as imple in 
the world, as in retirement; as artleſs at an aſſembly, 
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as in 2 
union of all elſe that renders life deſirable, were 


vain !] without that—all her enchanting qualities, with 


which nothing can vie, and which are entwined around 
my heart-ſtrings, were incffeQual to my peace.“ 

«© You are right,” ſaid the D ctor, and your time- 
ly cautian, and early wiſdom, will pre tect vou from 


the bitterneſs of a perſonal experience like mine. With 
all the charms ſhe aſſembles, her character ſeems too 


unftable for private domeſtic life. When a few yeats 
more have blunted the wild vivacity, the fluating am- 
hition, the changing propenſities which now render 


her ĩuconſiſtent to others, and fluctuating even to her- 


ſelf, ſhe may jet become as reſpectable, as ſhe muſk 
always be amiable. Bat now, . . . whoever takes 
her from the circle in which the is playing, will ſee 
her loft to all gaiety, though without daring to com- 


plain, from the reſt tai nt of bidden duties, which make 


the bidder a tyrant. 

Edgar ſhrunk from ſuch à part, and imm edia:ely pre- 
pared for his long proje ded tour. | 

He had, originally, puipoſed viſuing Mr. Tyrold 


be ore he ſet out, and converſing with him upon the 


Hate of danger in which he thoug!:t bis daughier ; 


but his tenderneſs for her feelings, during his laſt 
beguiled him of this plan, le ſt u ſhould 


adic., had 
prove painful, injurious, or inauſpicious to her own 


cottage. Without that heavenly ſimplicity, the 


views or deſigns in breaking to ber friends their breach. 


He now addreffed a few lines to his revered guardian, 


to be delivered by Dr. Marchmont z to whom he gave 


diſcretionary powers, if any explanation ſhould be de- 


manded ; though clogged with an earneſt clauſe, that 
be would neither advance, nor confeſs any thing that 


could hurt Camilla, even a moment, unleſs to avert 


from her ſome danger, or ſubſtantiate {ome good. 
Dr. Marchmont determined to accompany him to 
228 Wight, whither he reſolved » go, and wait 
is. baggage ; and undertook the i 
of his eſtate and affairs in his abſence. e 
When they 
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rather than breathed. - He held his hand upon 
his eyes and forehead for a few minutes, in agony in- 
expreſlible, then filently gave his ſervant the letter he 
had written for Eugenia, took the Doctor by the arm, 
walked to the beech, and got aboard; his head till 
turned wholly towards the town, his eyes looking above 
it, as if ſeeking to fix the habitation of Camilla. Dr. 
Marchmunt ſought to draw his attention another way, 
but it was tivetted to the ſpot they were quittinz. 

* feel truly your unhappineſs, my dear Mand:e- 
bert,“ ſaid he, that this young creature, with de- 
fects of ſo cruel a tendency, mingles qualities of fa 
endearing a nature. Judge, however, the predomi- 
nance of what is faulty, fince parents ſo exemplary 
have not been able to make the ſcales weigh down on 
the ſide of right. Alas! Mr. Tyrold has himſelf erred, 
in committing, at ſo early a period, her conduct into 
her own reins, The very virtues, in the firt youth, 
are ſolittle regulated by reflection, were they not watch- 
ed nor aided, they run into extremes nearly as perni- 
cious, though not ſo unamiable as the vices, What 
inſtance more than this now before us can ſhew. the 
futility of education, and the precariouſneſs of ĩimate 
worth, when the contaminating world is allowed to 
ſeiz2 its inexperienced prey, before the character is 
fixed as well as formed ?” 

A deeply aſſenting ſizh broke from the boſom of 
Edgar, whoſe ſtrained eyes held their purpoſe, till 
neither beach, nor town, nor even a ſpire of South- 
ampton, were diſcernible. Again, then, for a mo- 
ment, he covered them with his hand, and exclaimed : 
Farewell! Camilla, farewell!“ | 


CHAP. Uv. 
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in that cruſhed and deſolate ſtate, where the ſudden 
extinction of hope leaves the mind without energy to 
form even a wiſh, She was quick only becauſe too 
nervous to be flow, and hurried on, ſo little knowing 
why, that when ſhe came to Mrs. Berlinton's, ſhe was 
running to her own room, wholly forgetting what had 
called her from Eugenia, till the ſervant ſaid, this 
is the man, ma%am.” | 

She then ſaw, parading up and down the hall, a 
figure wrapt round in a dark blue roquelo, with 
Ho part of his face viſible, from the flaps of his 

At another time ſhe might have been ſtartled: but 
ſhe was now indifferent to every thing, and only en- 
quired what v as his buſineſs, 

He made no anſwer but by a low bow, pointing, at 
the ſame time to the docr of one of the parlours, and 
then, in a ſupplicating manner, putting together his 

hands, as if begging to ſpeak to her in private. 
Careleſs, rather than courageous, ſhe was going. 
into an empty room with him, when the {ſervant 
whiſpered her to be upon her guard, as the man had 
a very ſuſpicious look. 
Stopping ſhort, ther, ſhe again repeated her queſti- 

on, adding, I can hear any thing you have to ſay. 
fay where we now are.“ 

The ſtranger ſhook his head, with a motion to- 
wards the tervant, that ſeemed to demand his ab- 
ſence. | 3 | 

Alas! thought ſhe, it is ſome gentlen an in diflreſs, 
who wants to beg and is aſkamed, 1 have nothing to 
give him! I will, at leaft, therefore, not infiſt u 
his ex; ofing himfelf, She then whiſpered the feot- - 
man to keep in the hall, and near the parlour, which 
ſhe entered, telling the incognito he might fol- 
low. 

But ſhe was ſeriouſly alarmed out of her apathy, 
upon ſeeing him cautiouſly ſhut the door, and ſe- 
dulouſly examine the apartment. | 

She wanted not preſence of mind, when not 
robbed of it by ſome peculiar and poignant any 
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She turned immediately to the bell, certain its 
firſt touch would bring in the footman: but, 
perceiving her purpoſe, the ſtranger ſeized her by 
the arm, and in a hoarſe low voice ſaid: © Are you 
mad, Camilla? don't you know me?” and the re- 
cognized her brother. Ny 

She expoſtulated upon his having ſo cauſeleſsly 
_— r, and enquired why he came fo dit- 

ui 
. He laughed heartily at her affriglit, and extolled 
his own ſkill in perſonating a ſubtle ruffian; de- 
claring he liked to have a touch at all trades, iu 
caſe of accidents. 

„And have you come hither, Lionel, only for 
this fooliſh and very unpleatant trick? 

O no, my dear! this was only for my open- 
ing. I have an hundred ſmart freaks in my head, 
any one of them worth a little trip to Southamp- 
ton. Beſides, I wanted to know what you were 
abaut. How does a certain maſter Edgar Mandie- 
bert do? Don't bluſh, child. What a little ſly 
rogue you have been! hey ho? Tears? — My dear 
Camilla! what's all this?” | | 

She entreated him to make his enquiries of 
Eugenia. 

Well, you took me in, I promiſe vou. I fall; 
thought the young baronet had becn the man. 
And, really he's as tine a fellow as I ever ſaw.” 

„Do not ſpeak of him, I my” O Lionel !—it 
you knew—” She was going to ſay, how through 
your means, that affair has injured me—but ſhe 
checked complaints which the now regarded as 
uſeleſs, and therefore degrading; and, wiping her 
eyes, aſked if he had yet conſidered the large ſum, 
for the obligation of which he had made her ſeem 
reſponſible to Sir Sedley, hom ſhe ſhould not 
know how ever to meet, nor conſequently, how 
ever to viſit in the county, till ſome payment, if 
not made, were at leaſt arran 

Pho, pho, my dear child, don't be fo Vellum- 
. 

| 3 
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and ſcore accounts. What's two hundred to him? 
Hang him! I wiſh 'twere as much again—J hate 
making a fuſs about nothing. But come, tell me 
fomething to raiſe my ſpirits- I am horribly me- 
lancholy. I've ſome notion of making a little 
ſport here with Miſs Scare-crow, How does ſhe go 
on? Waſpiſh as ever?” 

Do tell me, ſeriouſly, Lionel, what is it has 
brought you hither ? 

« Two things, my dear. The firſt of which is 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you; and the ſecond is a lit- 
tle amuſement I propoſe myſelf with old Dr. Hic, 
Hzc, Hoc. I find Clermont's had rare ſport with 
him already. It's duced unlucky I did not come 
ſooner.” 5 | 

« Clermont ? When did you ſee Clermont ? 

„Don't be curious, child. I never encourage 
curioſity. It always leads to diſagreeable queſtions. 
You may tell me any thing you pleafe, but aſk no- 
thing. That's my manner of dealing with little 
girls. How did you like my ſending the Major to 
you? Was not that good fudge? What do you look 
ſo grave for, my dear? You're enough to give one 
the vapours.” | | 

Camilla attempted not to rally; ſhe felt pierced 
as by a paignard at the very fight of Lionel. The 
debt he had made her contract with Sir Sedley, the 
ſecrecy it exacted, the correſpondence it had drawn 
on, the cruel circumſtances it had produced, and 
the heart-breaking event to which it had, ultimate- 
ly, led, made his view excite ſenſations too cor ro- 
fave, and reflections too bitter, for any enjoyment 
of a gaiety, which her utmoſt partiality could not 

from levity the moſt unfeeling. 
Come, come, for pity's ſake, be a li leſs 
ſtupid, I conjure you. How terribly you want a 
good ſhaking! ſhall I give you one? by the way, 
you thanked 


have never thanked me for ſending you that 
{mart young tinker. You are horribly ungrateful 


to all my tender care to provide you a ſpouſe. 
What! not a ſmile? Not one dear line def for 
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all my rattle? Nay then, if that's the caſe, let's to 
buſineſs at once. Any thing is better than mawk- 
iſhneſs. I always preferred —_ flogged for a 
frolic, to being told I was a good boy, at the ex- 
pence of fitting ſtill, and learning my leſſon.” | 

And what buſineſs, my dear Lionel? Have you 
really any? : 

O yes, always; nobody has more; only I do it 
ſo briſkly, people always ſuppoſe it nothing but 
pleaſure. However, juſt at this minute, f am 
really in rather an ugly dilemma. You know, my 
dear girl, there is a certain little rather awkward 
affair of mine, which I once hinted to you.“ 

„Lionel, I hope, at leaſt,” 

O, none of your hopes with that grave face! 
Hope, with a grave face, always means fear. Now, 
as I am already half ſhoes over in the flough of 
deſpond, 'twill be horrid ungenerous to poke me 

ſill lower.” 5 | 

Camilla now began to tremble, and would aſk 
no queſtions—Lionel, when he had filenced her, 
ſeemed at a loſs how to proceed; he walked about 
the room with quick jerks, opened and ſhut the 
window, ſeated himſelf upon every. chair, and 
every table; and then, in a half paſhon, ſaid: « ſo 
you don't want to hear any more? and you don't 

care a fig if I'm hanged or drowned?” 

My ſpirits are not high, my dear Lionel; and 
my head is full, and my heart is oppreſſed: if you 
have any thing, therefore, important to ſay, ſpeak, 
I beg without trifling.“ 

Nay, there's nothing new; ſo don't look fright- 

ened; it's all the ſame old ſtory.” . 
Lou continue, then, that dark, myſterious 
i 7 _— 18 

„Why ſhe's ſo: pretty! ſo monſtrous pretty! 
beſides, ſhe doats upon me. You don't hell * 
ceive what a pretty fellow I am, Camilla. A ſiſter 
never knows how to judge a man.. All the women 
like me prodigiouſly.” 


Indeed, 
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Indeed, Lionel, you take an undue advantage 
of my affection. I muſt ſeriouſly inſiſt that you 
mention this ſubject to me no more.“ | 
« I don't intend it. * intend to * with this 
once provided you me one 2 turn. 
Will you, now? Come, don't be queer 
« will do nothing, —＋ nothing in ſo 
improperſo ſhocking a buſineſs. Indeed, I [ Know 
not how to forgive you for naming it again.” 
Well, then, I'll pledge you my word and ho- 
nour you ſhall never of it more, if you'll only 
me this one favour.” 
* at the paſt, and frightened for what 
ight be to come, ſhe eſted ſhe would immedi- 
y leave the room, if he continued this perſecu- 
tion: adding how affectionately I love you, I 
need not, I am ſure, ſay; but a confidence ſuch as 
this, from a brother to a ſiſter, diſgraces us both: 
and let me penetrate, but not irritate you, if Town, 
that I mach doubt whether I ought not from the 
beginning, to have revealed this tranſaction at 
Etherington. Do not be angry Lionel: has not 
every conſideration been ſurmounted by the fear of 
giving you pain ?” 
Finding he ſtill would be heard, ſhe was 
torily quitting the room; but when ſhe had her 
hand upon the door, he effectually topped her, by 
ſaying, Nay, then, if nothing will content you 
but getting the whole out at once, you may make 
N. eaſy, the buſineſs is at end, for we're 
wn 
I muſt certainly be glad if ſuch a buſineſs is at 
an end, Lionel; but how do you mean blown? to 
— in what manner? 
3 TY N * I'm afraid; for the huſband's 
Upon int tting at it.” 
1. Huſband a n 
20, the deuce! Idid not meas to fiy that how- 
ever, it's out! and as it _ have been known 
ſooner or later 


Camilla 
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Camilla had now an air the neareſt to 1 
ſhe had ever worn: © Adieu, Lionel!” ſhe crit 
« am ſorry for you, indeed; but you muſt find 
another hearer for this guilty hiſtory —TI will liſ- 
ten to no more! | | 

Lionel now detained her by force. How can 

ou take up the thing ſo wrong,” ſaid he; when 

tell you it's over, isn't that enough? Beſides, I 
promiſe you 1 have not wanted for my puniſhment : 
when you hear all, you'll find that.” 

Too ſick for ſpeech, yet too weak for reſiſtance, 
ſhe was conſtrained to return to her ſeat, and 
what he pleaſed to relate. 

« My adventure, my dear, was diſcovered entire- 
ly by the want of a little huſh money. *Tis the 
very deuce and all for a man to be in love when 
he is poor. If I had only had a little huſh money 
yes, yes, I underſtand that eye! but as to thoſe pal- 
try ſums I have had, from time to time, fince this 
affair, why they could not be expected to laſt for 
ever: And the firſt went to a houſe-maid,—and 
the ſecond to the groom, —and the third.“ 
Lionel! Lionel! is this a communication—are 
theſe particulars for me?” 
« Nay, I only mention it to let you know it's all 
gone fairly. Beſides, as to her being a married 
woman, which, I ſee, is what you think ſo much 
the worſt of all, I afſure you, if you knew 
her huſband, you would not wonder; he de- 
ſerves every thing. Such a tireſome quiz! it 
was often hours before we could get rid of 
him. You never knew ſuch a blockhead. The 
poor thing can't bear him. But ſhe's fond of me 
to diſtraftion. Nay, nay, don't frown ſo! If you'll 
believe me, Camilla, you'll quite ſpoil your face. 
Well, the fellow that threatens to betray us, 
won't keep our ſecret under three hundred pounds! 
There's an unconſcionable knave! However I 
thought that better than a trial too; not that ſhe 
would have broken her heartat a ſeparation, you'll 

believe; but then.. . there's a certain horrid thing 
called damages! And then my father's particulari- 
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ties, —and my mother's ſeeing things in ſuch. 
ſtrong lights—and a parſon's fon,—and all that.“ 
Camilla, ſhaking and pale, now entreated him to 
get her a glaſs of water, and, for a while, at leaſt, 
to forbear continuing this terrible ſtory. 
He conſented to ring for the water, and then, 
more briefly, went on. 

Finding it vain to hope any longer for entire 
concealment, I thought a private diſcovery leſs 
ſhocking than a public one; and therefore, telling 
my ſtory as well as I could I ſtated that three hun- 
dred pounds would fave both the expences and 
publicity of a trial; and, with every poſſible pro- 
feſſion of contrition and reformation, I humbly 
petitioned for that ſum from my uncle.” | 

„My poor uncle! alas! what unreaſonable 
unmerciful claims every way {ſurround him!“ 
He's well revenged for mine, I promiſe you! 

There's no plague loſt between us, as you'll own, 
when you've heard the end of my poor petiti- 
on. 1 followed up my letter, according to my 
uſual cuſtom, the next day, in order to receive my 
money, knowing poor uacle hates writing worſe 
than giving: well, and when I arrived, my mind 
juſt made up to a few gentle reprimands againſt 
naughtineſs, and as many gentle promiſes to do ſo 
no more; out pops me the old butler, and ſays his 
maſter can't ſee me! Not ſee me? Why, who's 
with him? Your father, fir! O, then fer your life, 
cries I, don't ſay I have been here—but now—now 
Camilla will you think me puniſhed or not ?—My 
uncle had a little goat in his right-hand, and had 
made my father open and read—that very day,— 
all his letters! If ever you knew old Nick ſerve a 

young fellow a worſe turn than that, tell me 
fo? I owe him ſuch a grudge for it, I could almoſt 
find ia my heart to turn parſon myſelf.” 

Camilla could not utter a word. She dropt her 
head over her folded arms upon the table, to hide 
her offending brother from her fight, whom now, 
placed in oppoſition to her all- excellent father, ſhe 
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blamed beyond her powers, beyond what ſhe con- 
ceived even her rights of expreſſion. | 

„Why now, my dear Camilla, what do you hide 
your face for? Do you think I'm not as ſorry for 
this thing as you can be for the life of you; How- 
ever, now comes the worſt; and if you don't pity 
me when you hear this, you may depend upon it 
you have no bowels. I was making off as fait as I 
could, mam the word to the ſervants, when in 
comes old Jacob with a letter. I ſnatched it from 
him, 21 uncle had privately ſent me a 
draft - but the direction was written by my father! 
Don't you begin to feel a little for me now? 

She could only raiſe her head to ejuculate, My 
poor — poor father!“ and then, nearly in an agony, 
dropt it again. | | | | 

« Hey-day, Camilla? how's this? what! not 
one word of poor, poor brother, too? why you 
are harder than flint. However, read that letter. 
And then, if you dont think me the moſt unhappy 
young fellow in exiſtence, you are fit to deviſe 
tortures for the inquiſition.“ 

She took the letter eagerly, yet awfully, kiſſed 
in weeping the hand-writing, and read what fol- 

ws: 


To Lroxer TrroLD, EW. 


To have brought up my family with the purity 
of principle which the holy profeſſion of their 
father ought to inſpire him to teach, has been, 
from the hour that my paternal ſolicitudes com- 
menced, the moſt fervent of my prayers. How 
my hopes have been deluded you have but too long 
known; how groſsly they have failed has — 
my own knowledge but this moment. I here re- 
fign the vain expectation, that through my ſon the 
community might bleſs me: may a forfeiture ſo 
ters ; | | 

Camilla ſtopt, ſunk upon her knees, and devout- 
ly repeated the laſt ſentence, with her own ardent 
1 lications joined to it, before the could Ke 
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A few words more muſt, for the preſent, ſuffice 
between us. Accident, by throwing into my hands 
this laſt letter to the uncle whoſe gocdneſs you have 
moſt unwarrantably and unfeelingly abuſed, has given 
birth to an inveſtigation, by which I have arrived at 
the diſcovery of the long courſe of rapacity by which 
you have pillaged from the ſame ſource. Henceforth, 
you will find it dry. I have ſlated to my brother the 
miſtake of his compliance, and obtained his folemn 
word, that all intercourſe between you, that has not 
my previous approbation, ſhall here finally ceaſe, You 
will now, therefore, empty no more thoſe coffers 
which, but for you, have only been opened to the 
Juſt claims of benevolence, 

You will regard this detection as the wrath of ill- 
fortune ; 1 view it, on the contrary, as the mercy of 
Providence. What were further pccuniary excnerati- 
ons, but deeper plunges into vilifying diffoluteneſs ? 
If, as you intimate, the refuſal of your preſent de- 
mands will expoſe you to public ſhame, may its ſhock 
awaken feelings that may reſtore you to private virtue! 
cannot ſpare you from diſgrace, by aiding you in 
corruption 3 I cannot reſcue you from worldly diſho- 
nour, by hiding and abetting crimes that may unfold 
to eternal miſery. To error I would be lenient ;, to 
penitence I would be conſolingz to reformation I 
would open my arms: but to him who confeſſes his 
guilt only to ſave himſelf from puniſhment, to him 
who would ctude the incurred penalties of his wick- 
edneſs, by ſhameleſsly ſoliciting a reſpeQable old re- 
lation to uſe bribery for its concealment,—to him, I 
can only fav, Since all precepts of virtue have failed 
to ſhew thee its excellence, go? learn of misfortune 
the evils, at leaſt of vice! Pay to the laws of ſociety 
what retribution they require for their violation and 
if ſuffering ſhould lead to contrition, and ſeclufion 
from the world bring thee back to rectitude, then thou 
may ſt find again thy fathes g 
Avevsrvs Traerp. 


Austher name 1 mention not. 1 preſent not to this 


ſulticd page an "image of ſuch purity > yet, if thy 
ove 
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own thoughts dare paint it to thy view, will not 
thy heart, O Lionel! ſmite thee and ſay, From 
her native land, from her ſorrowing hufband, from 
her daughters juſt opening into life, by my follies 
and indiſcretions I have driven my m my 
guilt I ſhall make her bluſh to return to them 
Camilla wept over this letter till its charaQers 
were almoſt effaced by her tears. To withhold from 
her father the knowledge of the miſconduct of Lio- 
nel, what had ſhe not ſuffered ? what not ſacrificed ? 
yet to find it all unavailing, to find him thus inform- 
ed of his ſon's wanton calls for money, his culpable 
connection, and his juſt fears of ſeeing it publiſhed 
and puniſhed, and to conſider with all this, that 
Edgar, through theſe unpardonable deviations from 
right, was irretrievably loſt to her, excited ſorrow 
the moſt depreſſing for her father, and regrets ſcarce 
ſupportable for herſelf. 
Well,“ cried Lionel, . what do you think of 
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peace, and ſaid if he did not find the affair given up, 
. nothing ſhould induce him ever to help me 
r * . 

noble Edgar! juſt, hi principled, | 
firm 105 1 — again the 
the icicles diſſolved, and trickled down her face. 

& See but the different way in which things ſtrike 
people! however, it is not very pretty in you, Ca- 
milla, to praiſe him for treating me ſo 4 But 
come, doll think he'U lend me the 

repeated ſhe, figmificantly. 

% Ay lend; for 1 ſhall pay it every farthing ; and 

every thing elle.” 8 


— — — —— 
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ties of another, and begged him to aſk for the mo- 
ney of uncle Hugh, as if for himſelf, tclling him, 
re 2nd a new beginner, he 


next news ? It's 3 to make a man's hair land 
an end, to ſee what a ſpite fortune has taken to me ! 
Do you know he has got debts of his own, of one 
ſort or another, that poor unky has never heard of, 
to the amount of upwards of a thouſand pounds. 

He then mullled himſclf up and departed. 
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of any. How, at a moment like this, could the 
make her purpoſed confeſſion to her father, whoſe 
wounded mind demanded all ſhe could offer of con- 
dolement ? How call upon her uncle to be reſponſible 
for what ſhe owed, when ſhe now knew the enormous 
accounts preparing for him from Clermont, of which 
he was himſelf yet uninformed ? 


* * * * 


Lionel ſoon returned. © So it's really all of?” 
he cried ; dame Fortune, methinks, has a mind 
to give me a taſte of her art that I ſhan't eafily for- 
get. Eugenia would tell me no particulars. But, 
fince things are thus, there is only one ſtep left for 


poor Pilgarlick. I muſt whiſk over to the Conti- 
iT) | 


nent. | 

To the Continent ? without conſulting my fa- 
ther? without — * 

« My father? — Why, y he gives me up. 
He thinks—1 4 tac diſ- 
Cipline will do me good. Don't you underſtand what 
r A priſon, my 
dear! a gaol! However, I'm not quite of that opi- 
nion. I really think a man's as well off in a little 


detaning him, the conjured that he would let er 


PR .. 
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firſt hint his deſign to their father, that at leaft it 
might be ſet aſide, if it would ſtill more deeply dif- 
turb him. 

«© No child, no; I know his way of reaſoning 
already. He thinks every man ſhould pay for what 
he owes, either with money or ſtripes. Now my poor 
dear little body is not of that opinion. And what 
would they get by having me ſhut up in priſon? And 
Jl! defy 'em to caſt me in any other damages. I've a 
few debts, too of my own, that make me a little un- 
eaſy, I don't mean to trades people; they can wait 
well enough; our credit is good: but a man looks 
horrid ſmall, walking about, when he can't pay his 
debts of honour, However, when I diſappear, per- 
haps my father will take compaſſion upon my character. 
If not, the Relvil eſtate ſhall wipe off all in the long 
run.“ . 

„ And is it poſſible, Lionel, thus lightly, thus 
negligently, thus unmoved, you can plan 100 a jour- 
ney ? ſuch an exile?“ 

„Why what can I do? what can I poſſibly do ? 
] am obliged to be of in my own defence, Unleſs, 
indeed, I marry little Miſs Dennel, which 1 have 
once or twice thought of; for ſhe*s a monſtrous fool. 
But then ſhe is very rich. How ſhould you like her 
for a fiſter ? Nay, nay, I'm ſerious. Don't ſhake your 
head as if I was joking. What do you think of her 
for my ſpouſe ?” of | 

«+ She is a good girl, I believe, Lionel, though a 
ſimple one ; and I ſhould be ſorry to ſee her unhappy : 
and how could either of you be otherwiſe, with con- 
tempt ſuch as this?” | 0 

* Bleſs thy heart, my little dear, what have huſ- 
bands and wives to do with making one another un- 
happy ? Prithee don't ſet about forming thy notions of 
nat ried people from the parſonage-houſe, and conclude 
a wife no better than a real rib, ſticking always cloſe 
to a man's ſide. You grow fo horrid ſententious, I 
teally begin to believe you intend to take out your 


diploma ſoon, and put on the ſurplice my father 
meant for his poor ſon.” i 


« Alas, 


and for thee, Camilla, I would lop off my 


142 CAMILLA. 


* Alas, Lionel !—how changed, bow hard—for- 
give me if I ſay how hard muſt you be grown, to be 
capable of gaiety and rattle at this period !f 

<< You'll die an old maid, Canalla, take my word 
for it. And I'm really ſorry, for you're not an ugly 

irl. You might have been got of. But come, dont 
ſo melancholy at a little filly ſport. The world 
is ſo full of ſorrow, my dear girl, ſo little viſited by 


| happineſs, that chearfulneſs is almoſt as neceſſary as 


exiſtence, in ſuch a vale of tears.“ 
<< What can induce you to laugh, Lionel, at ſuch 
* help it, faith ! I was thinking I ſpoke ſo 
* J can't help it, faith! TI was thinki 
like a pd fon f. 9 
Camilla caſt up her eyes and hands: 
Lionel, ſhe cried, what have you done with your 
heart? has it baniſhed every natural feeling? has the 


affecting letter of the beſt of fathers, his cruel ſepara- 


tion from the moſt excellent of mothers, and even your 
own dreadfully cenſurable conduct, ſerved but to 


amuſe you with ridicule and derifion ?”* 


; loye my mother, 
deuced ſeverity, — to the bottom of m 
would cut off my left arm for Lavinia and 


right 


— 
; But 
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But yet, when ſome frolic or gambol comes into 
way, I forget you all! clear out my memury —_ 
walk, as if Thad never beheld you!“ 

Camilla now embraced him with a deluge of tears, 
entreated him to forgive the aſperity his ſeeming 
want of all feeling had drawn from her, and frequently 
to write to her, and acquaint her huw he went on, and 
{end his direction for her anſwers ; that ſo, at leaſt, 
their father might know how he employed himſelf, 
and have the power to give him counſel. 

«© But how, my poor Lionel, ſhe added, how 
will you live abroad? How will you even travel?“ 
Why as to how I ſhall live there, I don't know z 
but as well as I deſerve eafily : however, as to how 
I ſhall get there, look here,” taking from his pocket 
a handtul of guineas, that little good Eugenia has 
given me every thing, even to the Jaſt half 
that the had at Southampton, to belp me forward.” 
Dear excellent, ever generous Eugenia! O that 


CHAP. XVI. 


A Reckoning. 
War Camilla experienced at this junQure ſhe 
believed inadmiſlible of aggravation. Even the break- 
ing off with Edgar ſeemed as a new misfortune from 
new force which i ' i 


3 
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how be eren intelligible in the hiſtory, without ex- 
poling the guilty Lionel beyond all chance of pardon ? 
Again ſhe went to counſel with Eugenia, who, with 


her uſual diſintereſted affeQtion, propoſed taking the 


painful buſineſs upon herſelf at their return home. 
Camilla, witk tears of gratitude the ſiſterly 
office, and reſolved to devote the reſt of her ſhort time 
for Southampton to Mrs. Berlinton z who, ſhocked to 
ſee her evident unhappineſs, hung over her with the 
moſt melting tenderneſs : bewailing alike the diſap- 
pointment of Eugenia, and the conduct of her brother; 
who now, with exquiſite miſery, ſhut himſelf wholly 
in his room. | 

This compaſſionate kindneſs ſomewhat ſoftened her 
anguiſh ; but when the engagements of Mrs. Berlinton 


called her away, Mrs. Mittin burſt briſkly into her 


chamber. 

Well, my dear,“ cried ſhe, ©* 1 come with bet- 
ter news now than erer! only gueſs what it is!“ 

Nothing could lefs conduce to the tranquillity of 
Camilla than ſuch a deſire z her conjeQures alw 
flowed into the channels of her wiſhes ; and ſhe thou 
immediately that Mrs. Mitten had been informed of 
* and came to her with ſome intelligence 

dgar, = 

Mrs, Mitten, after keeping her a full quarter of an 
hour in ſuſpence, at laſt faid 2 ** Do you know Mi:s 
Dennel's going to be married? ſhe was fifteen 


only yeſterday !—and I am invited to the wedding? 


o ſurpriſe had ever yet produced leſs pleaſure to 
Camilla, who now ceaſed to liſten, t h Mrs. 
peak, till her attention 
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Camilla, with the utmoſt apprehenſion, took the 
papers into her hands : they were the bills from Tun- 

i of the milliner, the ſhoe-maker, the haber- 
daſber, and the glover, and amounted altogether to 
ſixteen ds. | 


The chief articles had been nearly forced upon her 
by Mrs. Mittin, with affurances of their cheapneſs, 
and repreſentations of their neceſſity, that, joined to 


her entire ignorance of the enormous charges of faſhion, 


had led her to imagine four or five guineas the utmoſt 
ſum at which they could be eſtimated, 

What now, then, was her horror! iT to fixteen 
pounds amounted the trifles ſhe had had at Tunbridge, 
what calculation muſt ſhe make of articles, ſo infinitely 


more valuable, that belonged to her debts at Southamp- 


ton? And to whom now could ſhe apply ? The un- 
happy ſituation of her father was no longer an only 
reaſon to forbear ſuch a call upon him: Lionel, till 
under age, was flying the kingdom with debts, which, 
be they ſmall as they might, would, to Mr. Tyrold's 
limited income, be as heavy as the more conſiderable 
ones of her couſin 
could give her aid? E 
ance, according to her ſertled future fortune, was five 
times that of her ſiſters, had given what help ſhe had 
in her » befare ſhe quitted Cleves, upon the 
affair of the horſe z and all that remained of a con- 
ſiderable preſent made for her Southampton expedition 
by her uncle, who in every thing diſtinguiſhed her 
as his ſucceſſor and heireſs, ſhe juſt beſtowed 
upon Lionel, even, as he had declared, to her laſt 
| half-crown. Mrs. Berlinton, whoſe tender friendſhip 
might, in this em have encouraged ſolicita- 
tion, was involved in debts of honour, and wanted 
money for herſelf ; and to Mrs. Arlbery, her only 
other acquaintance rich enough to give aſſiſtance, and 
with whom ſhe was intimate engugh to aſk it, ſhe al - 
ready owed five guineas z and how in conſcience or 
gecency, could the addreſs her for ſo much more, 

Vol. III. — | when 


upon Sir Hugh; yet who beſides 
ugenia, whoſe yearly allow- 


2 
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when ſhe ſaw. before her no time, no term, upon 
which ſhe could fix for reſtitution ? 
In this terrible ate, with no one to counſel her, 
And no powers of ſelf- judgment, ſhe felt a dread 
.of going home, that rendered the coming day a 
day of horror, though to a home to which, hither- 
to, ſhe had turned as the firit joy of her happineſs, 
or ſofteſt ſolace of any diſturbance. Her filial 
affections were in their priſtine force; her ſhort 
commerce with the world had robbed them of 
none of their vivacity; her regard for Edgar, 
hom ſhe delighted to conſider as a younger Mr. 
Tyrold, had rather enlarged than divided them; 
but to return a burthen to an already burthened 
houſe, an affliction to an already afflicted parent. 
4 No!” ſhe broke out, aloud, I cannot go 
home !—I cannot carry calamity to my father !— 
He will be mild-——but be will. look unhappy ;. and 
I would not ſee his face in ſorrow— ſorrow of my 
own, creating for years of after joy!“ 

She threw-.herſelf down upon the bed, hid her 
face with the CI and wept, in deſperate 
careleſsleſs of the preſence of Mrs. Mittin, and an- 

ſwering nothing that ſhe ſaid. 

In affairs of this fort, Mrs. Mittin had a-quick- 
neſs of apprehenſion, which, though but the 
attribute of ready cunning, / inferior ys the 
keeneſt penetration, poſſeſſed, deeper inveſti 
tions, by characters of more ſolid ſagacity. — 
the fear which Camilla, in her anguiſh, had ut- 
tered of ſeeing · ber father, ſhe gathered, there muſt 
be ſome ſevere reſtriction in money concerns; and, 
without troubling herſelf to conſider u hat they 
might be, ſaw that to aid her at this moment 
would be the higheſt obligation; and immediately 
ſet at work a brain as fertile in worldly expedi- 
ents, as it was berren of intellectual endowments, 
in forming a plan of preſent relief, which ſhe con- 
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She was not long in ſuggeſting a ion, 
which Camilla ftarted up eagerly to hear, almo 
breathleſs with the hope of any reprieve to her 
terrors. Pg 

Mrs. Mittin, amongſt her numerous friends, 
counted a Mr. Clykes, a money-lender, a man, ſhe 
ſaid, of the firſt credit for ſuch matters with people 
of faſhion in any difficulty. If Camilla, therefore, 
would collect her debts, this gentleman would pay 
them, for a handſome premium, and handſome 
intereſt, till ſhe was able, at her own full leiſure, 
to return the principal, with a proper preſent. 

Camilla nearly embraced her with rapture for 
this ſcheme. The premium ſhe would collect as 
ſhe could, and the intereſt ſhe would pay from her 
allowance, certain that when her uncle was cleared 
from his embarraſſments, her own might be re- 
_ vealed without any ſerious diſtreſs. She put, 

therefore, the affair wholly into the hands of Mrs. 
Mittin, beſought her, the next morning, to de- 
mand all her Southampton bills, to add to them 
thoſe for the rent and ſtores of Higden, and then to 
tranſact the buſineſs with Mr. Clykes ; promiſing 
to agree to whatever premiym, intereſt, and pre- 
ſent, he ſhould demand, with endleſs acknowledg- 
ments to herſelf for fo great a ſervice. 

She grieved to employ a perſon ſo utterly diſa- 
greeable to Edgar; but to avert immediate evil 
was ever reſiſtleis to her ardent mind. | 

The whole of the Southampton accounts were 
brought her early the next morning by the active 
Mrs. Mittin, who now concluded, that what ſhe 
had conceived to be covetouſneſs in Camilla, was 
only the fear of a hard tyrant of a father, who 
kept her ſo parſimoniouſiy, that ſhe could allow “- 
herſelf no indulgence, till the death of her uncle 
ſhould endow her with her own rich inheritance. 

Had this arrangement not taken place before the 
arrival of the bills, Camilla, upon beholding them, 
thought ſhe ſhould have been driven to complete 
diſtraction. The * and necklace, filver 
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fringes and ſpangles, feathers, noſegay, and ſhoe · 
roſes, with the other parts of the dreſs, and the 
tine Valencienne edging, came to thirty-three 
pounds. The cloak alſo, that cheapeſt thing in 
the world, was nine guineas ; and various ſmall 
articles, which Mrs, Mittin had occaſionally brought 
in, and others with which Camilla could not diſ- 
penſe, came to another five pounds. To this, the 
rent for Higden added eighteen ; and the bill of 
ſtores, which had been calculated at thirty, was 
ſent in at thirty-ſeven. 5 
The whole therefore, with the ſixteen pounds 
from Tunbridge, amounted to one hundred and 
eighteen pounds nine ſhillings. | 
Struck to the very ſoul with the idea of what ſhe 
muſt have endured to have preſented, at ſuch a 
10d, ſo large an account, either at Cleves or at 
Etherington, ſhe felt lifted into paradiſe by the 
eſcape of this expedient, and loſt fight of every 
{ible future difficulty, in the relief of avoiding 
| A ſevere a preſent penalty. | 
By this means, alſo, the tradeſmen would not 
wait; and ſhe had been educated with ſo juſt an 
abhorrence of receiving the goods, and benefiting 
from the iabours of others, without ſpeeding them 
their rights and their rewards, that ſhe felt deſ- 
picable as well as miſerable, when ſhe poſſeſſed 
what ſhe had not repaid. | 
Mrs. Mittin was now inveſted with full 
for the agency, which her journey to London 
would give her immediate means to execute. She 
was to meet Miſs Dennel there in two days to aſſiſt 
in the wedding purchaſes, and then to accompany 
that young lady to her father's houſe in Hampſhire, 
whence ſhe could viſit Etherington, and finally 
arrange thc tranſaftion. | 
Camilla, again thanking, took leave of her, to 
conſign her few remaining hours to Mrs. Berlinton, 
who was impatient at loſing 
2 
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now with cares as Camilla was with afflictions, ſhe 
had robbed her ſituation of nearly the only good 
which belonged to it—an affluent power to gratify 
every luxury, whether of generoſity or perſonal 
indulgence. Her gaming, to want of happineſs, 
added now want of money ; and Camilla, with a 
figh, ſaw ſomething more wretched, becauſe far 
deeper and more wilful in error than herſelf. 

They mingled their tears for their ſeparate per- 
ſonal evils, with the kindeſt conſolation that either 
could ſuggeſt for the other, till Camilla was told 
that Eugenia deſi red to ſee her in the parlour. 

Mrs. Berlinton, aſhamed, yet delighted to meet 
her again, went down at the ſame time. She em- 
braced her with fondneſs, but ventured not to 
utter either apology or concern. Eugenia was 
ſerious but compoſed, ſighed often, yet both ac- 
cepted and returned her careſſes. | 

Camilla enquired if Miſs Margland expected 
them immediately. 

« Yes,” ſhe anſwered ; © but I have firſt a little 
buſineſs of my own to tranſat.” Then, turning 
to Mrs. Berlinton, and forcing a {mile, « You 
will be ſurpriſed,” ſhe ſaid, to hear me ak for 
« + +» « Four brother! . . . but I muſt ſee him be- 
fore I can leave Southampton.“ 

Mis. Berlinton hung her hrad: There is cer- 
tainly,” ſhe cried, © no reproach he does not me- 
rit. . . yet, if you knew... . the reſpect.. . the 
. - ie...” 

Eugenia rang the bell, making a flight apology, 
but not liſtening to what Mrs. Berlinton ſtrove to 
ſay; who, colouring and uneaſy, ſtill attempted 
to utter ſomething ſoftening to what had paſſed. | 

« Be ſo good,” faid Eugenia, when the footman 
appeared, * to tell Mr. Melmond I beg to ſpeak 
with him.” | 

Camilla aſtoniſhed, and Mrs. Berlinton filenced, 
waited, in an unpleaſant pauſe, the event. 

Eugenia, abſorbed in thought, neither ſpoke to, 
nor looked at them, nor moved, till the door 
O | 
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opened, and Melmond, who durſt not refuſe ſo 
direct a ſummons, though he would have preferred 
any puniſhment to obeying it, bluſhing, bowing, 
and trembling, entered the room. 

She t hen ſtarted, half heaved, and half checked 
a figh, took a folded note out of her pocket-book, 


and with a faint ſmile, ſaid, 1 fear my defire 


muſt have been painful to you; but you ſee me 
now for the laſt time—I hope !—without any ill- 
Will.“ 

She ſtopt for breath to go on; Melmond, amaz- 
ed, ſtriving vainly to articulate one word of ex- | 
cuſe, one profeſſion even of reſpect. 

„Believe me, Sir,” ſhe then continued, * ſurpriſe 
was the laſt ſenſation I experienced upon a late... 
tranſaction. My extraordinary perſonal defects 
and deformity have been ſome time known to me, 
though—1 cannot tell how—I had the weakneſs or 
vanity not to think of them as 1 ought to have 
donc! But 1 ſee I give you untaſineſs, and 


therefore 1 will be more conciſe.” 


Melmond, confounded, had bowed down his 


head not to look at her, while Camilla and Mrs, 
Berlinton both wept. 


The ſentiments, Sir,“ ſhe then went on, © of 


my couſin have never been declared to me; but it 


is not very difficult to me to divine what they may 
be. All that is certain, is the unkindneſs of For- 
tune, which forbids her to liſten or, or you to 
plead to them. This, Sir, it ſhall be my care”— 
the ſtopt a moment, looking paler, and wanting 
voice; but q—_ iy recovering, proceeded—* m 

happineſs, , to endeavour to rectify. I 
have much influence with my kind uncle; can I 
doubt, when I repreſent to him that I have juſt 


making two worthy people wretched, he 
will deny aiding me to make them happy? No! 


the reſidence already intended at Cleves will ftill 
be open, though one of its parties will be changed. 
But as my uncle, in a manner unexampled, has 
| himſelf, in my favour, from any diſ- 

poſition 
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poſition of what he poſſeſſes, I have ventured, Sir, 
upon this paper, to obviate any apprehenfions of 
your friends, for the unhappy time when that ge- 
nerous uncle can no longer act for himſelf.” 
She then unfolded, and gave him the paper, 
which contained theſe words: 
I here ſolemnly engage myſelf, if Miſs Indiana 
 Lynmere accepts, with the conſent of Sir Hugh: 
Tyrold, the hand of Frederic Melmond, to ſhare 
with them, ſo united, whatever fortune or eſtate I 
may be endowed with, to the end of my life, and 
to bequeath them the ſame equal portion by will 
after my death 
Signed. Evucexnta TryzolD." 


Unable to-read, yet conceiving the purport of 
the writing, Melmond was at her feet. She endea- 
voured to raiſe him, and though extremely affect- 
ed, ſaid, with an air of ſome pleaſantry, Shew 

leſs _—_— Sir, or I ſhall conclude you thought 
me as frightful within as without! But no! Pro- 
vidence is too good to make the mind neceſſarily 
deformed with the body.” 

« Ah, Madam! exclaimed Melmond, wholly 
overcome, the nobleſt as well as ſofteſt of human 
hearts I perceive to be yours—and were mine at 
my own diſpoſal—it muſt find you reſiſtleſs! 

« No more, no more!” interrupted ſhe, pene- 
trated with a pleaſure in theſe words which ſhe 
durſt not indulge, © you ſhall hear from me ſoon. 
Meanwhile, be Hope your motto, Friendſhip ſhall 
be mine.” 

She was then going to hold out her hand to 
him; but her courage failed; ſhe haſtily embraced 
Mrs. Berlinton, took the arm of Camilla, and 
hurried out of the houſe, followed by the footman 
who had attended her. | 

| Melmond, who had ſeen the motion of her hand 
now advancing, now withdrawn, would have 
given the univerſe to have ſtamped upon it his 
grateful reverence; but his courage was _—_ 
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than her own; ſhe ſeemed to him, on the fadden, 


transformed to a deity y employed to reſ- 
cue and bleſs him, 2 who wn ar 


c 2 


„ adore. 

Mrs. Berlinton was left penetrated nearly as 
much as her brother, and doubtful if even the 
divine Indiana could render him an happy as the 
exalted, the incomparable Eu 

The two fiſters found Miſs Rf in extreme 
ill- humour waiting their arrival, and the whole 
party immediately quitted Southampton. 

It not ſeldom occurred to Miſs Margland to be 
croſs merely as a mark of con ce; but here 
the diſpleaſure was deep with elf as with others. 
She had entered Southampton with a perſuaſion 
her fair pupil would make there the eſtabliſhment, 
ſo long the promiſed mede of her confinement ;. 


and Indiana herſelf, not knowing where to ſtop 


her ſanguine and inflated hopes, imagined that the 
fame of her beauty would make the place where 
it was firſt exhibited the reſort of all of faſhion in 
the nation. And the opening of the ſcene anſwer- 


ed their fulleſt expectations: no other name was 


heard but Indiana Lynmere, no other fignre was 
admired, no other face could bear examination. 
But her triumph, though ſplendid, was ſhort; 
ſhe ſoon found that the overtures of eyes were 
more ready than thoſe of ſpeech; and though one 
young baronet, enchanted with her beauty, im- 
mediately profeſſed himſelf her lover, when he 


was — in the full aſſurance of h1 


more abe to look at than = with; ad- 
venturers ſoon diſcovered that ber perſonal charms 
were her only dower; the commog herd were re- 


pulſed from approaching her by the repulſive man- 


ners of Miſs Margland; 24 
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though a paſſion for beauty was ſtill as faſhionable 
as it was natural, the time was paſt when the 
altar of Hymen required no other incenſe to 
blaze upon it. | 

The governeſs, therefore, and the pupil, quit - 
ted Southampton with equal diſappointment and 
indignation; the firſt foreſecing another long and 
S ſojourn at Cleves; the ſecond firmly be- 

ieving herſelf the moſt unaccountably ill uſed 
perſon in the creation, that one offer only had 
reached her, ard that without repetition, thoug!t 
_ admired nearly to adoration, fie literally rather 
than metaphorically conceived herſelf a derat- 
goddeſs. 

One ſolitary offer to Eugenia, of an every wev 
ruined young nobleman, though a blaſt both to 
the ſettlement and the peace of Indiana, was to 
herſelf wholly nugatory. Intent, at that period, 
upon dedicating for ever to Melmond hen virgir. 
heart, ſlie was ſorry, upon his account, for the ap- 
plication, but gave it not, upon her own,. a: mo- 
ment's confideration. 'This propoſition was made. 
upon her firſt arrival, and was followed by no 
other. She was then, by the account given to the 
maſter of the ceremonies by Miſs Margland, re- 
garded as the heireſs of Cleves: but, almoſt im- 
mediately after, the report ſpread by Mrs. Mittin, 
that Camilla was the true heireſs, gained ſuch. 

nd amongſt the ſhop-keepers, and thence tra- 
— ſo —_— from goſſip to goſſip, and houſe 
to houſe, that Eugenia was ſoon no more thought 
of; though a ſpecies of doubt was caſt upon the 
whole party, from the double aſſertion, that kept 
off from Camilla, alſo, the fortune ſeekers of 
the place. | 

But another rumour got abroad, that ſoon en- 
tirely cleared Eugenia, not merely of lovers but 
acquaintances; namely, her ſtudies with Dr. Ork- 
borne. This was a prevailing theme of ſpite with 
Miſs Margland, when the Doctor had neglected 
and diſpleaſed her; — 

Hz 
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her ſpleen, when it was angered by other circum- 
oth, ayer fo caſy of blame or of mention. 


This, ſhortly, made Eugenia ſtared at ſtill more 
than her peculiar appearance. The miſſes, in tit- 
tering, ran away from the learned lady; the beaux 
contemptuouſly ſneering, rejoiced the was too 
ugly to take in any poor fellow to marry her. 
Some imagined her ſtudies had ſtinted her grotwh ; 
and all were convinced her education had made her 
ſuch a fright. 

Of the whole party, the only one who quitted 
Southampton in ſpirits was Dr. Orkborne. He 
was delighted to be no longer under the dominion 
of Mis Margland, who, though ſhe never left 
him tranquil 1n the poſſeſſion of all he valued, his 
leiſure, and his books and papers, eternally an- 
noyed him with reproaches upon his abſence, non- 
attendance, and ignorance of high life; aſking 
always, when angry. If any one had ever heard 
who was his grandfather?” 

The doctor, in return, deſpiſing, like moſt who 
have it not, whatever belonged to noble birth, re- 
garded her and her progenitors as the peſt of the 
human race; frequently when incenſed by interrup- 
tion, exclaiming, Where intelle& is uncultivated, 


what is man better than a brute, or woman than 
an ideot?“ 


Nor was his return to his own books, 
and hours, under the roof of the indulgent Sir 

Hugh, the only relief of this removal; he knew 
not of the previous of Dr. Marchmont, 
and he was glad to quit a f t where he was open 
to a compariſon which he felt to be always to his 

diſadvantage. 
So much more powerful and more prominent is 
character than education, that no two men could 
be more different than Dr. Marchmont and Dr. 
Orkborne, though the ſame univerſity had finiſhed 


their ſtudies, and the ſame be es n and 
ſucceſs in reſpect to iſed and 


e The with all bis 
ty. The firſt, 
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ſcholaſtic endowments, was a man of the world, 
and a grace to fociety; the ſecond, though in 
erudition equally reſpectable, was wholly loſt to 
the general community, and alive only with his pen 
and his books. They enjoyed, indeed, in common, 
that happy and often ſole reward of learned la- 
bours, the privilege of ſnatching ſome care from 
time, ſome repining from misfortune, by ſeizing 
for themſelves, and their own exclufive uſe, the 
whole monopoly of mind; but they employed it 
not to the ſame extenfion. The things and people 
of this lower ſphere were ſtudiouſly, by Dr. Ork- 
borne, ſunk in oblivion by the domineering pre- 
valence of the alternate tranſport and toil of in- 
tellectual occupation; Dr. Marchmont, on the 
contrary, though his education led to the ſame 
— ſtill held his fellow - creatures to be of 
_— conſideration than their productions. 
ithout ſuch extravagance in the purſuit of his 
ſtudies, he knew it the happy province of literary 
occupations, where voluntary, to abſorb worldly 
ſohcitudes, and baniſh for a while even mental 
anxieties; and though the charm may be broken 
by every freſh intruſion of calamity, it unites 
again with the firſt retirement, and, without di- 
miniſhing the feelings of ſocial life, has a power, 
from time to time, to ſet aſide their ſufferings. 


C H A P. XVII. 
Brides and no Brides. 


In the hall of the Cleves manſion the party from 
Southampton were received by Sir Hugh, Mr. 
Tyrold, and Lavinia. The baronet greeted in par- 
ticular the two nieces he regarded as brides elect, 
with an elation that prevented him from obſerving 
their ſadneſs; while their confuſion at his _—_ 
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he attributed to the mere baſhfulneſs of their ſitu- 
ation. He enquired, nevertheleſs, with ſome 
ſurpriſe, why the two bri did not attend 
them? which, he owned, he thought rather odd; 
though he ſuppoſed it might be the only new way. 

The changing colour and ſtarting tears of the 
two ſiſters ſtill eſcaped his kindly occupied but un- 
diſcerning eyes: while Mr. Tyrold, having ten- 
derly embraced, avoided looking at them from the 
fear of adding to their bluſhes, and fat quiet and 

ave, ſtriving to alleviate his preſent new and 
2 by participating in the revived hap- 
pineſs of his brother. But Lavinia ſoon ſaw their 
mutual diſtreſs, and with apprehenfive affection 
watched an opportunity to inveſtigate its cauſe. 
But come,” cried Sir Hugh, © I ſha'n't wait 
for thoſe gentlemen to ſhew you what I've done 
for vou, ſeeing they don't wait for me, by their 

following their own way, which, however, I ſup- 
poſe they may be with their lawyers, none of thoſe 
having been here, which I think rather 

w, conſidering the rooms are almoſt ready.” 

He would now have taken them round the houſe; 
but, nearly expiring with ſhame, they entreated 
to be excuſed; and, inſupportably oppreſſed by the 
cruel diſcovery they had to divulge, ſtole apart to 
conſult upon what meaſures they ſhould take. 

then ſettled that Camilla ſhould accompan 
Mr. Tyrold to Etherington, but keep off all di 
cloſure till the next morning, when Eugenia 
would arrive, and unfold the ſad tidings. 

When they returned to the parlour, they found 
Sir Hugh, in the innocency of his heart, had 
forced Indiana, Miſs Margland, and even Dr. Ork- 
borae, to view his improvements for the expected 
nuptials, judging the difintereſtedneſs of their 
Pleaſure by his own; though to the two ladies, 
nothing could be jeſs gratifying than preparations 
for a ſcene in which they were to bear no part, 
and the Doctor thought every evil genius at work to 
detain him from his ſtudy and — 
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„But what's the oddeſt” cried the Baronet, 
& of all, is nobody's coming for poor Indiana; 
which I could never have expected, eſpecially in 
the point of taking off little Eugenia firſt, whom 
her own couſin did nut think pretty enough; 
which I can never think over and above good na- 
_ tured in him, being ſo difficult. However, I hope 
we ſhall ſoon forget that, now for which reaſon, 
I forgive him.” ' 

Indiana was ſo much piqued, ſhe could ſcarce 
refrain from relating the portico hiſtory at lord 
Pervil's; but the Baronet, not remarking her diſ- 
compoſure, turned to Camilla and Eugenia, ſmi- 
lingiy exclaiming: Well, my dear girls, I ſha'n't 
mention what we have been looking at in your 
abſence, becauſe of your bluſhes, which I hope 
you approve, But we ſhall ſoon, I hope, ſee it 
all together, without any of your modeſty's mind- 
ing it. I ſhall have to pinch a little for it the reſt 
of the year, which, God knows, will be a plea- 
ſure to me, for the ſake of my two dear girls, as 
well as Mr. Edgar; not to mention the new young 
gentleman; who ſeems a pretty kind of perſon 
too, though he is not one of our own relations.” 

He was rather diſappointed when he found 
Camilla was to go to Etherington, but deſired 
there might be a general meeting the next day, 
when he ſhould alſo invite Dr. Marchmont. For 
I think” ſaid he, © he's as little 
dunce amongſt us; which makes me like him as 
well. And I can't fay but I was as much obliged 
to him that day about the mad bull, as if he had 
been one of my nephews or nieces himſelf: which 
is what I ſha'n't forget.“ | 

In the way back to Etherington, Camilla could 
ſcarce utter a word; and Lavinia, who had juſt 
gathered from her, in a whiſper «© All is over 
with Edgar!” with divided, but ſilent pity, lookec 
from her father to her fiſter, thought of her dro- 
ther, 0 9. 1 Jew all three. N alone 
as capable of any exertion. Unwilling to give 


proud as the beſt 
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Camilla, whom be concluded impreſſed with the 
thouſand ſolicitudes of her impending change of 
ſituation, any abrupt account of her brother's 
cruel conduct, he ſpoke with compoſure though 
not with chcarfulneſs, and hoped, by a general 
gravity, to prepare, without alerming her, tor the 
ill neus he muſt inevitably relate But he ſoon, 
however, obſerved an exceſs of 1adneſs upon her 
countenance, far deeper than what he could attri- 
bute to the thoughts he had firſt ſuggeſted. and 
wholly different from an agitation in which though 
fear bears a part, hope preponderates. 

It now ftruck him that probably Lionel had 
been at Southampton: for io wide was every idea 
from ſuppoling any miſchief with Edgar, that, 
like Sir Hugh, upon his non appearance, he had 
concluded him engaged with his lawyer. But of 
Melmond, leis ſure, he had been more open in en- 
quiry, and with inexpreſſible concern, for his be- 

loved and unfortunate Eugenia, gathered that the 
affair was ended: though her ſucceding plan by her 
own deũ re, Camilla left for her own explanation. 

When they arrived at Etherington, taking her 
into his ſtudy, *+ Camilla,” he ſaid, “teil me, I 
beg . . . do you know any thing of Lionel?“ 

An unreſtrained burſt of tears convinced him 
his conjecture was right, and he ſoon obtained all 
the particulars of the meeting. except its levity 
and flightineſs. Where directly queſtioned, no 
fiſterly tenderneſs could induce her to filial preva- 
. rication; but ſhe rejoiced to ſpare her brother all 
expoſure that mere filence could ſpare; and as Mr. 
Tyrold ſuſpected not her former knowledge of his 
extravagance and ill conduct, he neither atked, nor 
heard, any thing beyond the laſt interview, 

At the plan of going abroad, he fighed heavily, 
but would take no meaſures.to prevent it. Lionel, 
he ſaw was certain of being caſt in any trial; and 


though he would not ſtretch out his arm to avert 
the puniſhment he thought deſerved, he was not 
Corry to change the languid waſte of impriſon- 

ment 
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ment at home, for the hardſhips with which he 
might live upon little abroad. 

A calamity ſuch as this ſeemed cauſe full ſuffici- 
ent for the diſtreſs of Camilla; Mr. Tyrold ſought 
no other; but though ſhe wept, now, at liberty, 
his very freedom from ſuſpicion and enquiry in- 
creaſed her anguiſh. © Your happy fate,” cried 
he, is what moſt, at this moment ſupports me; 
and to that I ſhall chiefly owe the ſupport of 

our mother; whom a blow ſuch as this will more 
— try than the loſs of our whole income, 
or even than the life itſelf of your brother. Her 
virtue is above misfortune, but her ſoul will ſhud- 
der at guilt.” | 

The horror of Camilla was nearly intolerable 
at this ſpeech, and the dreadful diſappointment 
which ſhe knew yet to be awaiting her loved pa- 
rents. Take comfort, my deareſt girl,” ſaid Mr. 
Tyrold, who ſaw her ſuffering, © it is yours, for 
all our ſakes to be chearful, for to you we ſhall 
owe the worthieſt of ſons, at the piercing juncture 
when the weakeſt and moſt faulty fails us.” 

O my father!” ſhe cried, © ſpeak not ſuch 
words! Lionel himſelf. .. ſhe was going to ſay: 
has made you leſs unhappy than you will be made 
by me: but ſhe durſt not finiſh her phraſe; ſhe 
turned away from him her ſtreaming eyes, and ſtopt. 

« My deareſt child,” 2 cried, < let not your 
ri ſpects be thus dampt by this cruel event. 
— you have formed will be a conſola- 
tion to us all. It binds to us for life a character 
already ſo dear to us; it will afford to our Lavinia, 
ſhould we leave her ſingle, a certain aſylum; it 

will give to our Evgema a counſellor that may 
ſave her hereafter from fraud and ruin; it may 
aid poor Lionel, when, ſome time hence, he re- 
turns to his country, to return to the right 
wheace ſo widely he has ſtrayed; and it will heal 

with lenient balm the wounded, bleeding boſom 


of a meritorious but deeply afflicted mother! 
Theſe 


While to your father, my Camilla. 


160 CAMILLA. | 
Theſe laſt words were not heard; ſach a mention 


\ 


quietly, but with pal- 


Eugenia was in the chamber of Camilla. 
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the hopes be cheriſhed himſelf, dreading infinitely 
iſappointment. He 


more to give than to receive d 
blamed her for admitting any doubts of the true re- 


gy in whom promiſe was always ſhort 
of performance, and v 


The der ef Eugenia herſelf be kart with true 
admiration, and gave to her magnanimity its deareſt 
mede, in her mother's promiſed, and his own unme- 


But Sir Hugh, notwith 
urge in favour of Melmond, 
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| the thought a convent for dullneſs, and a priſon for 


confinement. Melmond had ftrongly in his favour 


the received maxim amongſt match-makers, that a 
young lady nike fnowme bis a bb and ki chimes 
du bb a+ Ln appearance, which 
they call a public failure: their joint dehberations 
were, however, interrupted by an abrupt intruſion 
that Miſs Dennel was going to be married. 


This information ended the diſcuſſion. The diſ- 


of a bridal appearance anticipated in the neigh- 
ourhood by ſuch a chit, made Indiana haſtily run 
down ſtairs, and tell her uncle that the merit of Mel- 
mond determined her to refuſe every body for his 

A man and horſe, therefore, at break of day the 


next morning, was ſent off by Eugenia to South- 
ampton with theſe words: 


To Fzepterrc MeLmonD, Ey; 


You will be welcome, Sir, at Cleves, where you 
will forget, | hope. every painful ſenſation, in the 
happineſs which awaits you, and diſmiſs all xetroſpec- 
IS CO ENNIS 


Evctnia TrrouD. 
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'CWAE n. 
A Hint for Debtors. 


Ma. Tyrold was well aware that to keep from 
Sir Hugh the affliction of Camilla, he muſt keep 
from him Camilla herſelf: for though her ſighs ſhe 
could ſuppreſs, and her tears diſperſe, her voice 
had loſt its tone, her countenance its gaiety; her 
eyes no 1 * ſparkled, her very ſmiles betrayed 
guiſh. was the laſt to wonder at her ſuffer- 
_— Edgar was nearly as dear to him as her- 
f; but he knew not, that, added to this annihi- 
lation of happineſs, her peace was conſumed by 
her ſecret knowledge of the blows yet impending 
for himſelf, and for her uncle. Concealment, al- 
ways abhorrent to her nature, had, till now, been 
unknown even to her thoughts; and its weight, 
from a ſpecies of culpability that ſeemed attached 
to its practice, was, at times, more dreadful to 
bear than the loſs even of Edgar himſelf. The 
latter blackened every proſpect of felicity ; but the 
former, ſtill more tremendous to the pure princi- 
in which ſhe had been educated, ſeemed to 
ike even at her innocence. The firſt wiſh of an 
ingenuous mind is to anticipate even inquiry; the 
ing, therefore, that moſt heavily weighs it 
down, is any fear of detection. 
While they were at breakfaſt the following 
morning, the ſervant brought in the name of Dr. 


Camilla felt nearly fainting. Why he was come 
—w gar accompanied him—or 
ſeat by him any hether he were return- 


| ed to Beach Park —or failed for the Continent. 


* 
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mont ſhould enter without him. Mr. T 


every flatteri : 
ately read the letter, he» op. es. wat ia the ten- 
er of reverence and — 
rt ſimple, though touchingly 
leave of the pu 4 — demoliſhed 
at once every di view of future conciliation. 
He hung his head a moment, and fighed from 
the bottom of his heart; but the refignation which 
he ſummoned upon every ſorrow was never deaf 
to his call, and when he had ſecretly ejaculated a 
ſhort and filent prayer for fortitude to his beloved 
wife, he turned calmy to the doctor, and began 
converſing upon other affairs. | 
Dr. Mar nt preſumed not to manifeſt the 
_ commiſeration with which he was filled. He faw 
the true chriſtian, enduring with humility miſ- 
fortune, and the parent ſu ing the 
dignity of his daughter by his own. To the firſt 
character, complaint was forbidden; to the ſecond, 
it would have been degrading. He looked at him 
with veneration, but to ſpare further uſeleſs and 
painful efforts, ſoon took leave. | | 
* Tyrold, ſhaking hands with him, ſaid, as 
were parting, when you write to e- 
bert, aſſure him of my conſtant affection. ery 
e wor 
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other e 
one, and Camilla to the other, appearing faultleſs 


wrote to Edgar that all 
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world, Dr. Marchmont is too full of real evil, for 


me at leaſt, to cauſe one moment of unneceſſary 


uneaſineſs to any of its ilgrims. Tis ſtrange, 
my dear doctor, this r. generally conſi- 
dered, fince the advantage would be ſo reciprocal 
from man to man. But wrapt up in our own ſhort 
moment, we forget our neighbour's long hour ! 
and exiſtence is ultimately embittered to all, by 
the refined ſuſceptibility for ourſelves that mono- 
polizes our feelings.” 

Doctor Marchmont, who in this laſt ſentence 
conſtrued a flight reflection upon Edgar, expreſ- 
ſively anſwered, « Our ſenſibility for others is not 


always dormant, becauſe not apparent How much 


of worth and excellence may two characters ſepa- 
rately poſſeſs, where yet there are diſuniting 
particles which impede their harmonizing with 
each other!“ | 

Mr. Tyrold, lly ſtruck, ſaw now the 
general nature of the conceptions which had cauſed 
this lamented breach. He could not concur, but 
he would not attempt to controvert: opinion in 
this caſe muſt have even the precedence of juſtice. 
If Edgar thought his daughter of a diſpoſition with 
which his own could not ſympathiſe, it were vain 
to expatiate upon her virtues or her ſweetneſs ; 
that one doubt previouſly taken might mar their 
aflimilating efficacy. Comprehending, therefore, 
the cauſe at large, he defired no detail ; the words 


of Dr. Marchmont, though deciſive, were not of- 


fenſive, and yet they parted perfect friends, each 
perceiving, yet fo ring, that each caſt upon the 
the error reaſoning; Edgar to the 

in the ſeparation. | 
But not in the taſks which ſucceeded were their 


offices as eaſily to be compared. Dr. Marchmont 
was quietly relinqui 


and his ures were 


honourably itted 1 
Me. Tyrold, ſhut up in his ſtudy, ſpent thei: ſoune 
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Lhe equanimity he covetted to pronounce to his 
daughter this laſt doom. Pity for her ſuſpence 
accelei ated his efforts, and he then ſent tor her 
down ſtairs. 


His utmoſt compoſure, it in ſuch an interview, : 


was highly neceſſary for both. The pale and 
trembling Camilla advanced with downcaſt eyes; but 
when be took her in his arms, and kiſſed her, a 
ſudden ray of hope ſhot acroſs her quick imagina- 
tion, and ſhe looked up: an inſtant was now ſuffi- 
cient to rectify her miſtake, The tenderneſs of 
of her father wore no air of congratulation, it was 
the mere offspring compaſſion, and the woe with 
which it was mixt, though mild, though patient, 
was too potent to require words for 

The glance ſuthced ; her head d her tears 
in torrents bathed his boſom ; and retired to 
Lavinia while yet neither of them had ſpoken. 
Mr. Tyrold, contented with virtuous exertions, 
demanded not +mpoſhbilitiecs ; he left to nature 
that firſt grief which too early exhortation or con- 
troul rather inflames than appeaſes. He then 
brought her back to his apartment. 


He conjured her, there, to remember that ſhe 


not alone; that where the tears flowed not 


faſt from the eyes, the ſources were not dry 

whenge they ſprung, and that bridled ſorrow was 
ſometimetimes the moſt fi 

Alas, my deareſt father, tn chink you mates 
3 —vill that leflen what i feel 7” 

+ Yes, my dear child, duty it 
will point out to watch © the exceſs of one 
affliction involve you not in another.” 


If the ſmalleſt part of your happineſs—of 


upon amine, I 


What a motive,” ſhe anſwered, © for exer- - 


o 2 
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and I will accept with pleaſure for your virtuous 
mother, and with thanks for myſelf, the exertion 
which, beginning for our ſakes, may lead you to 
that ſelf denial which is the parent of our beſt hu- 
man actions, and approximates us the moſt to what 
what 1s divine.” | | 

Broken-hearted as was Camilla, her ſorrows 
would, at leaſt apparently, have abated from con- 
ſolation ſo tender, if all ſhe felt had been known; 
if no latent and lurking evil had hung upon her 
ſpirits, defeating all argument, and blighting all 
comfort, by the cruel conſciouſneſs of concealed 
miſchief, which while inceſſantly ſhe ſtudied the 
beſt moment for revealing, accident might prema- 
turely betray. | 

Upon this ſubjet her thoughts were unremit- 
tingly bent, till, in a few days time, ſhe received 
a letter from Mrs. Mittin, informing her ſhe had 
Juſt ſeen the money-lender, Mr. Clykes, who, 
finding her ſo much under age, would not under- 
take the buſineſs for leſs than ten per cent. nor 
without a free premium of at leaſt twenty pounds, 

The latter demand, ſo entirely out of her power 
to grant, gave to her the mental ſtrength ſhe had 
yet ſought in vain; and determining to end this 
baneful ſecret, ſhe ſeized her own firſt moment of 
emotion to relate to her father the whole of her 


diſſtreſſes, and caſt herſelf upon his mercy. 


1 ſhall be happier, ſhe cried, much happier, 755 
with tottering ſteps, ſhe hurried On feds 
will be lenient, I know ; and even if not, what 
diſpleaſure can I incur ſo ſevere as the eternal ap- 
henſion of doing wrong? . 
But her plan though well formed, had fixed upon 


an ill-timed moment for its execution. She en- 


tered the room with an agitation which rather 
ſought than ſhunned remark, that ſome enquiry 
might make an opening for her confeſſion: but Mr. 
Tyrold was intently rrading, a letter, and examin- 
ing ſome papers, from which he raiſed not his eyes 


pa 
at her approach. She ſtood fearfully before ye 
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had done; but then, till not looking up, 
with a counte- 
ſo diſturbed; that, alarmed from her defign, 
apprehenſion he had received ſome ill tidings 
Liſbon, ſhe aſked, in a faint voice, if the 
| were come in? 
hope not! he anſwered : © I ſhould look 
with pain, at this moment, upon the hand of your 
mother !” 
| Camilla, affrighted, knew not now what con- 
ure; but liding into her pocket the letter of 
Mittin, ſtood ſuſpended from her purpoſe. 
„What & reception,“ he preſently added, is 
preparing for that nobleſt of women when her 
looked end! 1288 in 


containing Ir laint —4 forthe three years Lio- 
at t | 


nel had been Univerſity, he had never 

= bill, — 1 ordered new arti 
begging Mr. Tyrold would have the — 

to ſettle the accounts he encloſed; the young gen- 


tleman, after fixing a day for payment, having 


„ ſuddenly abſconded without notice to any one. 


« The gm, ſee,” continued Mr. Tyrold, 
< amounts to orpbandredand ſeventy-one pounds; 
a ſum, for my income enormous. The allowance 
Lemade this cruel boy, was not only adequate to 
all his proper wants, and reaſonable defires, but 
all I could afford without diſtreſſing myſelf, or in- 
zuring my other children: yet it has ferved him, 
imagine, but for pocket money! The im- 
menſe ſums he has extorted from both his uncles, 
muſt have been ſwallowed up at a gaming table. 

Vol. III. I Into 
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tion. 


to appear chearful when ſue was preſent. 
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Iato what wretched courſes has he run! Their 


bills, large as they are, I regard but as forerunners 
of others; all he has received he has ſquan- 


dered upon his vices, and to-morrow, and the 
next day, and the next, I may expect an encreaſ- 


ing liſt of his debts, from his hatter, his hoſier, 
his ſhoe-maker, - his taylor, =and. whoever he cas 


-employed. 


Camilla, overwhelmed with internal ſhame, yet 
more powerful than grief itſelf, ſtood motionleſs. 
Theſe expences appeared but like a ſecond part of 
her own, with her milliner, her jeweller, and her 
haberdaſher ; which now ſcemed to herſelf not leis 
wanton in extravagance. 5 

Surpriſed by her entire ſilence, Mr. Tyroid 


looked up. Her cheeks, ratber livid than pale, 
and the deep diſmay of her countenance, extremely 


affected him. The kindneſs of his embraces re- 
lieved her by melting her into tears, though the 
ſpeech which accompanied them was, to her con- 


ſciouſueſs, but reproach : © Let not your ſiſterly 
feelings thus ſubdue you, my deareſt Camilla. Be 
comforted that you have given us no affliction 


yourſelf, ſave what we muſt feel for your own un- 


deſervedly altered proſpects. No unthinking im- 


prudence, no unfeeling ſelfiſhneſs, has ever, for an 
inſtant, diiven from your thoughts what you owe 
to your duty, or weakened your pleaſure in every 
endearing filial tie. Let this chear you, my child; 
and let us all try to ſubmit calmly to our general 


diſappointment.” 
Praiſe thus ill timed, rather | than healed her 
wounds. Am I punifhed? am I puniſhed ? She inter- 


nally exclaimed; but could not bear to meet theeyes 
of her father, whoſe indulgence ſhe felt as if abuſing, 
and whoſe good. opinion ſeemed now but a delu- 

in, he . made her over to the gentle 
Lavinia for comfort, and fearing ſerious ill effects 
from added miſery, exerted himſelf, from this time, 


His 


— 


e,, i. 


His predictions failed not to be fulfilled: the ap- i | 
plication made by one creditor, ſoon reached every | 
other, and urged ſimilar meaſures. Bills there- 
fore, came in daily, with petitions for payment ; 1 
and as Lionel ſtill wanted a month or two of being 5 
of age, his creditors depended with confidence upou | 
the reſponſibility of his father. 
Nor here cloſed the claims ſpringing from 
general ill conduct. Two young men of taſhion, 
hard preſſed for their own failures, ſtated to Mr. * 
Tyrold the debts of honour owing them from — 
Lionel: and three notorious gameſters, who had i4 
drawn in the unthinking youth to his ruin, en- | 
forced the ſame information, with a hint that, if 1 
they were left unſatisſied, the credit of the young 07 
| 


man would fall the ſacrifice of their ill treatment. 5 
The abſence of Mrs. Tyrold at this period, by c | 
„ ſparing her daily difficulty as well as pain, was re- 1 
| joiced in by her huſband; though never ſo ſtrongly 1 
| had he wanted her aiding counſel, her equal in- ; 34 
tereſt, and her conſoling participation. Obliged . 
4 to act without them, his deliberation was ſhort and 43 
bi _ deciſive for his meaſures, but long and painful for q f 

| 

| 


their means of execution. He at once determined . 
to pay, though for the laſt time, all the trades ' N 
people; but the manner of obtaining the money 
. more conideration. | 
The bills, when all colleted, amounted to ſome- 
thing above five hundred pounds, which was but one 
hundred ſhort of his full yearly income. | 
Of this, he hid always contrived to lay by an hun- 
dred pounds annually, which ſum, with its accuma- 1 
lating intereſt, was deſtined to be divided between | 
Lavinia and Camilla. Eugenia required nothing z and 
Lionel was to inherit the paternal little fortune. The 
portion of Mrs. Tyrold, which was ſmall, the eſtate 
1 . 8 r almoſt 1 entailed upon 
Mr. Relvil, was to ivided equally amongſt her 
children. n „ 1 
To take from the little hoard which, with ſo ten- TH 
der a care, he had a da, ho + Af : i 
2 _ a flare ; 


raiſed, and ill deſerved, was repulſive to his inclina- 
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a ſhare for the ſon, and to anſwer demands ſo unduly 


tion, and ſhocked his ſenſe of equal juſtice. 
To apply to Mr. Relvil would be prepolterous ; for 
though upon him dwelt all his ultimate hopes for 
Lionel, he knew him, at this moment, to be fo 
ſuffering and ſo irritated by his means, that to hear of 
any new miſdemeanours might incenſe him to an irre- 

vocable diſinherĩtance. 

With d to Sir Hugh, nothing was too 

to expe from his generous kindneſs z yet he knew 
that his bountiful heart had always kept his income 
from overflowing z and that, for three years paſt, 
Lionel had drained it without mercy. His prepara- 
tions, alſo, for the double marriages had, of late, 
much ſlraĩtened him. To take up even the ſmalleſt 
of what, in leſs expenſive times, he had laid by, 
he would as a breach of his ſolemn vow, by 
which he imagined himſelf bound to leave Eugenia 
the full property ſhe would have poſſeſſed, had he 
died inflantly upon making it. Reaſon might have 
ſhewn this a tie of ſupererogation z but where any man 
conceived himſelf obeying the dictates of bis conſci- 
ence, Mr. Tyrold held his motives too ſacred for 
diſpute. | 

The painful reſult of this afflicting meditation, was 
laying before his da the whole of his difficul- 
ties, and demanding if they would willingly concur 
in paying their ws Jo rs bills from their a tate 
nale tore, by adopting an altered plan of life, and 
ſevere ſeli-denial of their preſent caſe and elegance, 
to aid its ſpeedy replacement. | . 

Tbeir fatisfaQtion in any expedient to ſerve their 
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His eyes gliſtened, but not from grief; it was the 
pleaſure of virtuous happineſs in their purity of filial 
affection. But though he knew their ſincerity, he 
would not liſten to their petition. © You are not 
yet,” ſaid he, ** aware what your future calls may be 
for money. What 1 have yet been able to ſave, 
without this unexpected ſeizure, would be inadequate 
to your even decent maintenance, ſhould any accident 
flop ſhort irs encreaſe. Weep not, my dear children? 
my Lealch is ftill , and my proſpe& of lengthened 
lite ſeems fair. It would be, however, a temporal 
_ folly as well as a ſpiritual preſumption, to forget the 

precarious tenure of human exiſtence, My life, my 
dear girls, will be happier, without being ſhorter, 
for making proviſions for its worldly ceſſation.” 


« But, Sir! but my father!” cried Camilla, 


hanging over him, and loſing in filtal terdernefs her 
ad diſtreſſes ; if your manner of living is 
altered, and my dear mother returns home and 
you relinquiſhing any of your ſmall, your temperate 
indulgencics, may it not yet more embitter her ſufferings 
and her diſpleaſure for the unhappy cauſe ? For her 
ſake then, if not for ours. 3 

Do not turn away, deareſt Sir 1“ cried Lavinia: 


* what mother ever merited to have her peace the firſt 


ſtudy of her children, if it is not ours ? 

O Providence benign!“ ſaid Mr. Tyrold. fold- 
ing them to his heart, how am J yet bleſſed in my 
children — True and excellent daughtets of my in- 
valuable wiſe— This little narration is the ſolace I 
ſhall have to offer for the grief I muſt communicate.“ 

He would not, however, hearken to their propoſi- 
tion 3 his peace, he faid, required not only immediate 
meaſures fur replacing what he muft borrow, but alſo 
that no chaſm ſhould have lieu in funding his uſual 
annual ſum for them. All he would accept was the 


ſame ſevere forbearance he ſhould inſtantly praQtice 


himſelf, and which their mother, when reftored to 


them, would be the firſt to adopt and improve. And 


this, till its end was anſwered, they would all ficadily 
continue, 
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reſume their wonted comforts. : 
Mr. Tyrold had too frequent views of the brevity 
of human life to poſtpone, even from one ſun to ano- 
ther, any action he deemed eſſential. A new 
ſtem, therefore, immmediately pervaded his houſe. 
Tuo of the ſervants, with whom he beſt could diſ- 
p<aſe, were diſcharged z which hurt him m-re than 
any other privation, for he loved, and was loved by 
every domeſtic who lived with him. His table, al- 
ways ſimple though elegant, was now reduced to plain 
neceſſariet 3 he parted with every horſe, but one 40 
u hoſe long ſervices be held himſelf a debtor; and 
whatever, ihioughout the whole œconomy of his ſmall 
_ eft«bliſhment, admitied fimplifying, deduAing, or 
avoliſhment, received without delay, its requiſite 
a teration or di ſmiſſi in. 

Theſe new regulations were quictly, but complete- 
ly, put in practice, be fore be would diſcharge one bill 
2 his fon 3 to whom, nevertheleſs, though his con- 
duct was ſtrict, his feelings were ſtill lenient, He 
attribute l not to moral turpitude his errors nor his 
crime, but to the prevalence of ill example, and to 
an unjuſtifiable and dangerous levity, which itreſiſla- 
bly led him to treat with mockery and trifling the moft 
ſerious ſubjects. The puniſhment, however, which 
be had now drawn upon himſelf would yet, he heped, 
touch his heart. N | 

But the debts called debts of honour, met not with 
fimilar treatment. He anſwered with ſpirited reſent- 
ment demands he deemed highly flagi:ious, counſelling 
thoſe who ſent them, when next they applied to an un- 
happy family to whoſe calamitics they bad contribut- 
ed, to enquire firſt if irs principles, as well as its 
furtune, made the hazards of gaming amongſt its do- 
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